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PREFACE. 


* OD IS LOVE: fo ſaith the 


ge G 1 boſom dijciple of the God of love. 


x 2 this all the children of God 
know by happy experience here; 


> 2 to 3 and magnify the God of love, to 


exult and triumph in the amazing £7 eatneſs, | 
the ſtupendous riches of his free grace, this 


will be their happy work, their joyfu; em- 
Ploy, in yon regions of glory and immortality. 


Come then, my chriſtian brethren, partakers 
of like precious faith, ye ranſom d ones of 


the Lord, beirs of an immortal inheritance : 
Come ye ſaints and children of the Moft 


High, and thiu, O my ſoul, let us now 


begin to be ſweetly engaged together in praiſ- 
ing and adoring our redeeming God; and 
with pſalms, and hymns, and ſpiritual ſongs, 
let us ſing aud make melody unto the Lord, 
with grace in our hearts, O ſweet privi- 
lege ! O delightful exerciſe ! Thus we ſtrive 
to imitate the full-fraught with happineſs, 
the Joyfully barmonious choir above, while 
a 2 theſe 


£4: --1 
theſe olorifed ſaints, with all perfeft and 
uninterrupted delight, ſurround the throne of 


ſearchable: We fellow beirs, though now 


glory: Therefore while heaven reſounds with 
hoſannas, hallelujahs, ſalvation, glory, bo- 


throne, and to the once ſuffering, fin atouing, 
but new highly exalted Lamb of God; O 
let us here below mix our feebler voices with 
theirs above: We have both the ſame ob- 


of love; each the ſame cauſe for triumph 


grace: Why then ſhould we not both unite 
in the ſame ſweet and happy employ ? O may 
the ſame dear and loving Feſus inſpire our 
Hearts, and warm our affettions now, to 


and with the melodious harmony of his praiſe ! 
Jeſus his worthy ; he has bought us with bis 
blood; he hath given us the carneſt of our 
inheritance in our hearts, by his Spirit. 
eſus's love is the cauſe of ours. He firſs 


loves us, therefore we will praiſe him here; 
and foraſmuch as his love is like himſelf, 
from everlaſting to everlaſting, he will never 
leave the purchaſe of his blood till love has 

brought 


love immenſe, and grace rich, free, and un- 
in the infancy of grace, ſhall ſhortly be filled i 


with the ſame conſummation of bliſs and 


nour and praiſes to God, who ſitteth upon the 


Eo end praiſe and adoration, the God 


and rejoicing, bis rich, free, and ſovereign | 


make earth ring with the ſound of his righ- | 
teouſneſs, with the triumphs of his 2 4 


loved us, therefore we love him. He ſtill 


[in 1 


brought us to enjoy his glorious preſence and | 
kingdom ; therefore we will praiſe him io 


all eternity. 8 e 
There, O fweet reflection] as we ſhall 


all unite in the ſame delightful work, ſo 
ſhall we all agree in the ſame language. 
See the lovely, amiable deſcription ! Behold ! 
all the redeemed of the Lord, a great 
multitude, which no man could number, 


ſtood, all in the ſame poſture, before the 


throne, and before the Lamb, be ovject 


of their love, praiſe, and delight, cloathed 


with white robes, a// appear in the gar- 
= ments of their Elder Brother, the white 
robes of Jeſus's all- perfect righteouſneſs : 


Each bearing the emblem of their dear con- 


quering Lord's victory, with palms in their 


hands ! And what is their cry ? What the 
exalted ſubjets of their ſong ? SALVATION. 


To whom aſcribed ? To themſelves in any 


part? To their works and obedience, becauſe 
they were once faithful, and fulfilled terms 
and conditions? O, no; but with loud and 
united voices they cry, SALVATION to Gop, 
which fitteth upon 'the throne, and unta 


the Lamb. —And behold all the angels, 


and the elders, and all the glorious com- 


pany join TH1S cry, and heartily unite with 


their Amen; Bleſſing, and glory, and 
wiſdom, and thankſgiving, and honour, 


and power, and might, be unto our God 


for ever and ever, Amen. 
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There is nb difference of thought, no 40. 
union of judgment, no jarring notes; but all 
Perfectiy unite in loud, but humble trains ; ; 
all happily agree, in harmony and delight. | 
O, my brethren, what pity, what folly is | 
it, any perſons, calling themſelves chriſtians, | 
ſoul chuſe to ſpeak à language here, which 
is unknown in the realms above? Why 
Pould any who hope to join this bleſſed com- 
pany in their hymns of praiſe, differ in their | 
manner of expreſſing themſelves here below ?® | 
© why do we hear of our ſalvation being 
caſt upon certain terms and conditions to be 
performed by man, inftead of ſovereign grace, 
aud almighty power? Chriſt is all in all to 
every believer ;, every child of God is com- 
Plete, or perfect, in HiM : A conditional 
falvation is no ſalvation at all. Faith, re- 
pentance, obedience, &c. are the graces, not 
conditions of the covenant. They are pur- 
chaſed by Feſus Chriſt, and flow from the 
divine energy of the Holy Spirit, by whom 
every gracious gift, every good diſpoſition is 
wrought in the ſoul, Theſe are beſtowed as 
a free gift, and certainly to arrogate them to 
ourſelves, and plead them as our righteouſ- 
neſs, or to efteem them as terms and condi- 
tions of our ſalvation, betrays the beight 
of pride, as well: as. the greateſt folly, But 
then, man's faithfuineſs to grace received, 
is by tos many talked of, and pleaded as a 
condition of his being ſaved, Man's faith-. 
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fulneſs i Where is it to be found ? In what 


fertile ſoil? In what ſweet boſom doth it 


lodge? O how hard doth ſelf die! How 
unwilling are the ſons of pride to Submit to 


grace alone 


But all the heirs of glory ſubmit, they 


muſt ſubmit, they will, that ſelf ſhould be 
laid low ; and rejoice with humility, that 


the crown ſhould be placed on King Feſus's 


bead alone, who is made of God to us, 
wiſdom, righteouſneſs, ſanification, and 


redemption. S many of us as have be- 


lieved on Jeſus with the brave unto ſalvati- 

on, the law hath been our ſchool-maſter to 
bring to Chriſt : We eſteem the law to be 
holy, juſt and good : We do not make void 
the law through faith, Cod forbid: We 
know that nothing can avail us, but the 
fulfilment of every jot and little that it re- 
 guires : No obedience ſhort of pxRFECTION 
mill be accepted of God. Therefore this is 


our joy, this our happy privilege to know, 
that our Jeſus, our head, by his obedience 
magnified the law, and meds it honourable, 


. 3 thereby has perfettly fulfilled all righte- 


ouſneſs ; ſo that, He is the end of the 


law for righteouſneſs to us, to all that 
believe. He is emphatically ſtiled the Lord 
our Righteouſneſs ; and we are declared by 


the Apoſtle, 2 Cor. v. 21. to be made the 
righteouſneſs of God in him. For bis 
0 is made ours by imputation 

ada 


Sear 8 


% 
Meas . ad CTY SW ee, 7: ie RS — = 1 
7 2 = _ — — 2 


— SUSE ne I — — Sx 


— 


——— — — £50 


— 
— 


—. 


—. 2 


— — 
— 
7 


—— 


— — Sie an 


— P 


— 


; Cv]: 
through faith, and is our juſtification, His 
love is the life and ſpring of all our obedi- 
ence ; and from a divine principle implant- 
ed in us by his Holy Spirit, the inward fruits 
of love, joy, peace, Fc. grow ; and the out- 
ward practice of morality and good works 
abound in the life and converſation. 
Thus Feſus ſaves his people from their 
fins (i. e. from a finful ſtate and unholy life) 
into his kingdom of holineſs here, and into 
his kingdom of glory and happineſs above; 
for «whom God juſtifies, them he alſo glori- 
fes. What ſhall be able to ſeparate the 
adopted ſons of God from his love which 
is in Chriſt Jeſus? hat can deſtroy thoſe, 
whom everlaſting love hath determined to 
Jae? What power can withjiand the om- 
potent God, who has engaged himſelf, by 
His word of faithfulneſs, for the ſafety and 
ſalvation of all his redeemed, juſtified, and 
adopted children? Yea, God willing more 
abundantly to ſhew unto the heirs of 
promiſe the immutability of his counſel, 
confirmed it by an Oath. Heb. vi 17. 
Here, O believer in Jeſus, is abundant 
matter for thy comfort and conſolation | 
Thus, O happy chriſtian, is thy ſalvation 
ſafe and ſecure ! Rejoice with humble confi- 
dence! Exult with holy triumph] Shout 
the praiſes of thy Jeſus, and thy God, with 
thy moſt elevated affettions! And tell me, 
© thou happy ſoul ! Speak, O thou * 
N ed. 


. 
eld inner! Declare, thou heaven. born child 

of God, What is the language of thy heart ? 
What the practice of thy life, reſulting from 
theſe feveet ſcriptural views of ſovereign 
grace and everlaſting love“ Canſt thou from 
hence be ſoothed to ſloth and inaftivity in 
_ the divine life? Do they tend to encourage 


7 bee in looſe, licentious practices? O, mo 


[ will venture to anſwer for thee, and every 
regenerate ſoul, I know you deteſt ſuch baſe 
tnferences, and cry out, God forbid ! I am 
_ aſſured, that in the day of thy new-birth, a 
_ new heart was given thee, and at the time 
of thy eſpouſals, a divine nature was im- 
parted to thee, and therefore thou wilt 
leave ſuch baſe, helliſh ingratitude to the un- 
ſandtiſied hearts that urge it, and to the 
carnal tongues that utter it. I know you 
experience the eternal and unchangeable love 
of Jeſus to be the moſt animating and enli. 
vening motive to all ſuitable conformity of 
life and converſation : By this you are filled 
ith the utmoſt deteſtation and perfelt ab- 
horrence of fin, and find it to be the ſtrongeſt 
zncentive to holineſs and obedience. 
Now by this view of Salvation, the ſin- 
ner is humbled, and the Saviour is exalted , 
and is it not fit, that Feſus, the Saviour, 
_ ſhould have all the glory, while man, the 
„inner, enjoys all the happineſs and comfort 
of God's ſalvation ? O why then ſhould any 
4 7 unhappy as to bring an evil report up- 
on 
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on the faithfulneſs of God's promiſes, 85 at- 
tempting to render his people's ſalvation pre- 
cariaus and uncertain ? This tends to cramp 
the finews of love, and to pinion the wings 
of the ſoaring believer in his exploring flights 
above himſelf, O why ſhould any be ſo de- 


ceived, as to imagine legal principles to be 


more productive of holineſs and obedience, 


than the love, the everlaſting and unchange- 


able love of Jeſus, ſweetly conſtraining us ? 


Let no man deceive us With Vain words: 


Stand faſt in the liberty wherewith Chrijl 
hath made us free. God forbid, that we 
ſhould be like the fooliſh Galatians, ſo be- 
 witched as ts ſeek to be made perfect by the 


late of works, to fall from grace, 7s ex- 


pelt to perfett by the obedience of fleſh, what 


was begun by the grace of the ſpirit! O 


this is to be removed from. him that call- 


ed us into the grace of Chriſt, into ano- 


THER poſpel ! which indeed is not another, 
it is NO GOSPEL at all. Terms and 
conditions, inſtead of free, ſovereign grace, 
#s the law ſtill. There is, there can be no 
middle way to immortal happineſs, no me- 
dium between merit and free grace, our ſelves : 


and Feſus. A believer is not juſtified part- 
ly by himſelf, or for any conformity and obe- 


dience he doth yield, or for his faithfulneſs 


to grace received, and partly by Chriſt to 
make up the deficiency ; but be is juſtified 


| and Javed by the wile obedience, and whole 


ſatis- 
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ſalisſaction of Feſus Chriſt, imputed to him 
by faith; by virtue of our union with Feſus 
Chriſt, our divine head, all the members of 


is myſtical body (O heari-reviving conſo- 


lation!) are the happy pariakers of all ho- 
lineſs and PERFECTION : And. this 
principal is the living, vital, powerful ſpring 
of all holy walk, all ſuitable practice of life 
and converſation here, and of a growing 
meetneſs for the enjoyment of Chriſt's king- 
dom, with the ſaints in light above, 

To teach or believe otherwiſe, is to diſal- 


= low the ſcripture dodtrine of perfection, to 


deny the nature of true holineſs, and is alſo 
contrary to the truths of the everloſting goſ- 
pel of free and full ſalvation by the blood 
of Jeſus, diſagreeable to the experience of 
all the children of God here, and quite in- 
| conſiſtent with the acknowledgment of the 

| ſaints in bliſs and glory above, 
O methinks I hear one of thoſe glorified 
inhabitants, fond to praiſe, and free from 
pride, ſweetly relate what lodged him ſafe 
in thoſe heavenly manſions, * Love planned 
* the grand defign ; love, almighty eternal 
love reigned in the breaſt of Feſus. In the 
* fulneſs of time, he bowed the heavens, and 
came down : His glory laid aſide, empiied . 
of all tut love, in ſuffering form appear- 
ed; in ſhame and ignominy lived; treat- 
ed with diſgrace and ſcorn, all due to fin- 
ful me. In kis holy life fulfilled the 7 
6 of. 
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© of God. By his death in agonizing pain, 


 torments exquiſite, and inſupportable, veins 


© ſweating blood, blood iſſuing from every 
© pore, his agony begun; nor did he ſtop, 


till hanging, bleeding, groaning, dying on 


loſt and happineſs forfeited, were regain- 
ed; and the travel of his loving ſoul, for 
millions of millions, and for guilty me, 
he ſaw. The ſpirit now received for re- 
bellious man, plentifully ſtreamed forth. 


beſtowed. O could a figh in heaven be fell 


ate wherein I lay, when grace firſt found 
me out, would cauſe it. When grace be- 
© gun its Work on ruined me; love beam'd 


© diſcovering light, whereby I ſaw myſelf, 


and mourn'd and wept. Love wrought 
© by grace, and fiveetly charmed my ſoul to 
5 2 dear Lamb; our ſuffering Saviour 


© once, our exalted Prince aud $aviour now. 


* What form, what comlineſs appeared, 


.* oben Feſus firſt I jaw by faith's enligh- 
tened eye ! I looked on him I pierced and 


« mourned, beheld and loved; ſweetly my 


2» captivated heart Was con: the exceeding 


© greatneſs of his power, exerted thus to me, 


ö C by faith, (by no power of mine produced, 
« 2 ) faith ſupernatural and divine, the 


* Spirit's 


the painful croſs, he ſhed the aft drop of | 
his purple gore for guilty me. Now is | 
God's juſt torath appeaſed : Now heaven | 


Grace painfully obtained, was now freely 


or known, the mention of what I was, the | 
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trad 1 - i ©}; 
« Spirit's work; my new-born ſoul now 
clave to my Beloved's Embrace; whilſt 
the voice of joy was in my heart, a peace 
* that paſſeth all underſtanding oerflowed 


v the great ſhepherd and biſhop of my ſoul, 
a2 wandering and departing ſpirit ſtill re 
= < mained within, and often inclined my ſilly 
* heart to ſtray, to devious ſinful and de- 
* ftrufive paths did turn: Nature oft did 
prompt, and ſelf would gladly reign ; but 
Feſus reigned above, nor did he me neg- 
let, nor did the Spirit quite forſake his 
* work, when ſelf, and pride, and nature 
* would deſtroy ; fin and ſelf did oft my 

* peace diſturb, but not my Saviour's love 


* in me to undertake my cauſe, nor after 
* bribed by terms and conditions by me per- 
formed his ſaving grace to continue; no: 
* within his loving breaſt a ſtronger motive 
* lay, by that determined, me to ſave from 

* ſin and hell; nought could withſtand Om- 
* mpotence itſelf, ſuch is Feſus, and by his 
* Grace, through nature's ftrong oppoſing 
* power, to glory, bliſs and heaven 1 am 
W © brought, Ixsus the incarnate God then 
let us praiſe, Ixsus our ſong ſhall ever be; 
| © Salvation, ſalvation to God, and the 
"Lamb. 3 
Ready the glorified hoſt, the beavenly har- 
ers ſtand and eagerly join with united cry, 
. while 


* my heaven-born ſoul. Thus brought home 


* deſtroy. Not moved at firſt by ought 


[ xiv 1 
bile a voh contention reigns who ſhall Je 
ſus magnify and praiſe the mot. O blest 
emulation] O glorious exultation | O may 
the dear Lomb of God, who is the ſubject 
F their praiſe, the Object of our faith, 
be the conſtant ſubjeft of our joy and de- 
light ! Ged forbid that we ſhould ever glory 
in any thing, ſave only in the croſs of the 
Lord Feſus ! Lord ſave us from glorying in, 
or truſting to any other than HIS PERFECT 
righteouſneſs! O that we may be of the 
true circumciſion, who worſhip God in 
the ſpirit, rejoice in Chriſt Jeſus, and 
haye NO CONFIDENCE in the fleſh! 

Courteous reader, if thou art of this hap- 
y number, thou haſt indeed the greateſt rea- 


_ SING of the freeneſs of divine grace, and to 
triumph in the fullneſs of the Redemption | 
purchaſed for thee, by thy Jeſus, thy / riend, 
thy Saviour, and thy God. ; 
I here preſent thee with a Collection of 
fuch HYMNS which I think are agree- 
able to the word of God, and the experience 
of all true Christians; in which I hope 1 
have carefully avoided thoſe compoſt tions 
d ohich breathe the proud, pernicious, and un- 
ſcriptural ſpirit of Arminianiſm; or tha 
ſavour of the poiſonous, antichriſtian, and 
licentious doctrines of Antinomianiſm. I. 
the fincerity of my heart and affection of in 
ſoul, I would recommend them, praying 15 
ear 


ſon to chant praiſes to the God of love, to 


| | bs [ . "© 
dear Son of God, the God of all grace and 
power, to make lem uſeful to us in 91 bil 
; 0 | | : 4 oy 
2 1 here below, till e come to 5 1 in 
ore elevated and enlivened ſtraius above 
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[ Come O thou univerſal good 163 
7 5 Come 


viii A Foes? 
2 Pag. Hym. 
Come, deſcend, O heavenly ſpirit 194-24 
_ Chriſtians, in your ſev'ral ſtations 187 39 
D | 
| EAREST of all the names above 1 1 
Deſcend, celeſtial dove 114 144 
Dear Lord my thankful heart receives 120 151 - 
Dying friend of ſinners, hear us 133 166 
Deſcend from heaven immortal dove 1711 21 
- Diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing Lord 175 26 


E 


? E deer for ev ry favour 176 26 
Ountain of life to all below 9g 13 
4 Father, behold with gracious eyes 11 15 
Father I ſtretch my hands to thee 76 97 
Far from my thoughts, vain world be 
gone — e 402 


From thee my Gov, my. joys ſhall riſe 166 14 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines 169 18 
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<< OD of my ſalvation hear 103 130 
Graces, &c, | + + ER 
Glory to Gop who gave the word 158 3 
Great Gop indulge wy humble claim 162 7k 


H O W pleaſant how divinely fair 9g 

Hail the day that ſees him riſe 25 
Happy the heart where graces reign 35 
Hither ye poor, ye fick, ye blind 37 
Holy Lamb, who, thee receive 39 
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Pag. Hym. 


He comes, he comes, the judge ſevere 50 64 
Here at thy croſs, my dying Gop 6 
How ſad our ſtate by nature is E 
Head of the church triumphant 91 ity 
Hence from my ſoul, ſad thoughts bee 
N gone 2 — ns 900 92 117 
How ſweet and awful is the place 98 123 
How long ye people will ye halt 107 134 
Hearts of ſtone relent, relent 131 163 
How oft have ſin and ſatan trove 168 16 
How glorious the Lamb . 
Hoſanna to Jeſus on high 1790 21 
J ESUS, who dy'da world to ſave 24 32 
Join all the glorious names 29" -23 
In heaven's court a queſtion roſe. 37 46 
Is there a thing beneath the ſky 42 55 
Jeſu, let thy pitying eye 1 :05- 
Jeſu, lover of the foul _ „ 
Jeſus, my all, to heaven is gone 66 84 
Infinite grief, amazing woe 70 90 
I thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of Gov 73 94 
Jeſu, my Lord, thyſelf apply 82 104 
Jeſu, thou art my right'ouſneſs 95 120 
Jeſus thou everlaſting King 121 152 
Jeſu, at whoſe ſupreme command 127 157 
Jeſus invites his ſaints 128 158 
Jeſus, dear redeeming Lord 128 159 
Jeſus we bow before thy feet 131 162 
In that ſad memorable night 133 167 
Jeſus is gone above the ſkies 134 168 
Jehovah, Jeſus, Lord of all 144 180 
Jeſus, Lord, we look to thee 144 181 
If any aſk us why v.e love 146 183 
_ Jeſus, I love thy charming name 169 10 
Jeſu, thy blood and right'ouſnefss 164 114 
Jeſus, while he dwelt below 188 48 
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K* is ; the ſpeech of Chriſt « our 
| Lord — "122 


L 


Let ev'ry mortal ear attend 5 13 


Lord, we confeſs our numerous faults 31 
Let them neglect thy glory, Lord 
Love divine, all love excelling | 


Lord, Jeſu, when, when ſhall it be 
Long did my ſoul in Jeſu's form 85 


Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain 
Lord, and am I yet alive 
Lord, we are vile, conceived in ſin 


Lo, he cometh countleſs trumpets 
Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand 
Lord, all I am is knowa to the: 
Lamb of GOD, whoſe bleeding love 
Lav, look on all aſſembled here 


12 
138 


173 
182 


M 
Mz, My drowſy powers why ſleep ye o 15 


Meet and right it is to ſing 
My ſoul, come meditate the day 


My Saviour my almighty friend 
My Cop my portion and my love 


165 
167 


ORD we come before thee now _ 4 


Long have 1 fat beneath the ſound 17 


Lord, if thou thy grace impart NF 60 
Lord, how divine thy comforts are 97 


112 
Lord, we wou'd ſpread our ſore diſtreſs 113 


1 


* Gon: how endleſs in thy love 8 


My Gon, my life, my love 2 
My Go, the ſpring of all my joys 89 
— 

132 
Mourn not the dead nor wan the man 152 
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9 N OW from the altar of our hearts 6 
Not all the blood of beaſt 44 


Now begin the heavenly theme 56 


Now to the Lord, a noble ſong TY. 


Nature with open volume ſtands 78 
Now may the dd s holy ire „„ 


0 


O how many are our foes = WE 


thou that heareſt when ſinners 

- FF os 

O love divine how ſweet thou M 
O thou in whom the gentiles truſt 39 


oh the delights, the e Joys e 


O Jeſu our Lord 49 


Our moſt indulgent Saviour TL, 54 
O for an heart to praiſe my Gor 38 
O what ſhall I do, my Saviour to praiſe 59 


Of him who did ſalvation bring 61 
O if my ſoul was form'd for woe 70 
Our Gop, how firm his promiſe ſtands 72 
Omnipotent Lord _ DE, 


O love divine what haſt thou done 96 


O for a thouſand tongues to ſing 100 
O free ſalvation glad art thou S105 
O come let us join | 105 


O tell me no more 116 


O Gop of all grace 118 


O Gop that heareſt the prayer 129 
O lead us near the mount of God 142 
Once more we come before our GoD 158: 


O Son of right'outneſs ariſe 160 
O let thy love our hearts conſtrain 174 
Oh! for a glance of heav'nly day 184 


Pag. Hym. 
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L Xxii 


= Pag 
7 BY SEES 
P I TY a helpleſs ſinner Lord 183 
= ws 
2 my ſoul and ſtretch thy wings 87 1 
f Rejoice the Lord is King ye | 
Right' ous art thou. O Gos, yet let me 


lee — 108 
Riſe, my ſoul, adore thy . 
8 | 
d WEE T is che work, O Gon our 
228 king — . 
Sinners obey the goſpel world 13 
Salvation! O the joyful ſound * 
Soldiers of Chriſt ariſe = 
Son of Gov thy bleſſing grant 57 
Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys 60 
Still O my ſoul prolong 99 
Sons of Gop, triumphant riſe 136 
Sitting around our father's board 138 
T 
Tages Gon of harmony ns love 1 
5 The Saviour meets his flock to day 2 
Thus far the Lord has led me on 7 
To praiſe redeeming love + 10 
The Lord of life and glory ſtands 12 
The Hord of ſabbath let us praiſe 19 


The tun of right'ouſneſs appears 25 
Teach me yet more of thy bleſt ways 36 
Thou dear redeemer dying Lamb 45 
Thou hidden love of GopD whoſe hot 48 
Thou ſhepherd of Iſr'el divine 57 
The Lord ſupplies his people's need 63 
Thou God of glorious mib „ 


IL Xxiii al 


i *'Tis : finiſhed, the Redeemer ſaid 
rhe name of Chriſt how ſweet it 
3 ſounds 

EZ Thus did the ſons of Abr'ham vals 
The voice of my beloved ſounds 
115 BY” Twas on that dark and doleful night 
1 'Tis done, the atoneing work is done 
The memory of our dying Lord 
ell us, O women, we would know 
The bridegroom is near 
Thanks to thy mercy, deareſt Lamb © 
This Gop, is the Gop we adore | 
To Gop the only wiſe _ 
Thee we adore, eternal name 
The mighty God that reigns on high 
The bleſt memorial of thy grief 
10 thee, my Gov. [ make my plaint 


4 Wepa ſweet 4 of reſt 


— 


Why ſhould the children of a king 
hy does. your face, ye humble fouls 
What equal honours ſhall we bring 
With joy we meditate the grace 
When the firſt parents of our race 
We give immortal praiſe 

What ſhall we render unto thee 
When I'm in bondage, then J ſee 
What pains do ſinners take to trace 
When I ſarvey the wond'rous croſs 
We ſing the amazing deeds 

Who can have greater cauſe to ſing 
We all the ſinners tract have trod 
With heart and lips unfeign'd 
When 
With all my pow'rs of heart and 
tongue | 
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acious Lord, when ſhall it be 162 


166 
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125 


135 
145 


146 
149 


170 
180 


181 


183 
185 
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When all thy mercies, O my Gor 16 
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When, O dear Jeſus, when ſhall I 


When the choſen tribes debated 


70063 


E that paſs by, behold the man 21 
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The Mous1cian. 
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U OU Gop of harmony and love, 
Whoſe name tranſports the ſaints above, 
And lulls the raviſh'd —_—_ 4 

L On thee in feeble ſtrains I call, 

” And mix my humble voice with all 

Thy heavenly choriſters. 


0 might I with thy ſaints aſpire, 

The meaneſt of that dazling choir 

Who chant thy praiſe above ; 
Mix'd with the bright muſician band, 
FF Lan heav'nly harper ſtand, 
And ling the ſong of love. 


War extaſy of bliſs is there, 
While all th' angelic concert ſhare, 
And drink the floating joys ! _ 
What more than extaſy, when all 
struck to the golden pavement fall 
At Jeſu's glorious voice. 
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4 Jeſus ! the heaven of heavens he is, 1 
The ſoul of harmony and bliſs ! | 2 
And while on him we gaze; | 
And while his glorious voice we hear, 
Our ſpirits are all eye, all ear, 
And ſilence ſpeaks his praiſe, 


s o might I die that awe to prove, : 1 
That proſtrate awe which dares not move 4 
Before the great Three- One, 1 
To ſhout by turns the burſting joy, 
And all eternity employ - 
In longs around the throne, 


I 3 < MN I. 1 
For the Lorp's Day in the Morning. 
FH E Saviour meets his flock to-day, 1 
L Shall I in ſloth abide at home ? ON 
Shall I behind his people ſtay? _ 18 
When Jeſus calls, there {Fill is room: : 
Ill go: it is a houſe of pray'r, 
Who knows but Cop may meet me there. 
2 To- day Immanuel feeds his ſaints, 
And there the Chriſtians find their King 3 . 
There they lay open their complaints, Cons 
And there the holy armies fing : 
Into their number I'll preſume, 
Since jeſus kindly bids me come. 
3 How long did faithful Anna wait? 
And ſeek the Lord for fourſcore years; 
Both day and night the temple gate 
She watch'd with many groans and tears; 
Nor would ſhe leave the houſe of prayer 
Till Gop vouchaf d to meet her there. 
4 Dear Saviour then permit me pow'r, 
And like the faiut ['ll watch for thee; 
Content I'll wait the appointed hour, 
W hen thou ſhalt be reveal'd in me: 


Daily 


And Spixrrvar Sons. 3 
Dally my ſoul within thy gate, 
Shall for thy loving kindneſs wait, 
n Remove temptations, O my Lord, 
And let mine enemies be ſlain, 
Which would withdraw me from thy word, 
And plunge me in the world again: 


And when the Bridegroom ſhall appear, 
0 let my foul be found in pray 1 


HYMN II. 

On the Loads Dar. 

\WEET is the work, O Gop, our King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and dag; ; 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 
2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
No mortal cares ſhould ſeize our breaſt ; 


O may our hearts in tune be found, 
Like David's harp, of ſolemn found ! ! 


= 3 Our hearts ſhould triumph in thee, Lord, 
And bleſs thy works, and bleſs thy word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine ! 
: How deep thy councils ! how divine 5 


4 4 O may we ſee, and hear, and know, 
What mortals cannot reach below: 
May all our pow'rs find ſweet employ 
In Chriſt's eternal word of joy !: 


HYMN IV. 


5 ANOTHER. 
WF ELCOME ſweet day of reſt, - 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe ; 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes ! 
* 2 The 
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*% -MTMNDG 
2 The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day : 


Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


"Y One day amidſt the place, 
Where our dear Gop hath been, 
15 ſweeter than ten thouſand days 

Of pleaſurable ſin. 


4 Bid, Lord, our ſouls to tay. 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And when thou call' for them away, 
Waft them to endleſs bliſs. 


H YM N V. 
Puli WoxskIT. 


2 WE * 8 
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0 RD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 

Oh! do Gt our ſuit diſdain, i 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain ? 
Lord, on thee our ſouls depend, 
In compaſſion now deſcend; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to ſing thy praiſe. 
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2 In thine own appointed way, 

Now we ſeek thee—here we ſtay 
Lord we know not how to go 

Till a bleſſing thou beſtow, | 
Send ſome meſlage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let thy ſpirit now impart 

$ Full ſalvation to each heart. 
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3 Comfort thoſe that weep and monrn, 
Let the time of joy return; 
_ Thoſe that are caſt down, life up; 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope: 


Grant 


grant 


Grant that thoſe who ſeek, may find 
Thee a Gop ſincere and kind; 

Heal the ſick, the captive free; 

Let us all rejoice in thee. | 


HYMN *. 


Mok NIN Woxs nir. 


Orne how many are our foes, _ 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood ! 

Our peace they daily diſcompoſe, 

2} But our defence and hope is Gor, 

1 2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 

F To thee we rais'd an ev'ning cry: 

Thou heard'ſt when we began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh, 


3 Supported by thy heav'nly aid, 
We laid us down, and ſlept eure; 3 
Not death ſhall make our hearts afraid, 
Tho' we ſhould wake and riſe no more, 


| 4 But Gop ſuſtain'd us all the night; 4 
Salvation doth to Gop belon 
He rais'd our heads to ſee che icht 
And he ſhall have our morning ſong. 


H Y M N VII. 
ANOTHER. 
O ME let us adore 
The. Lord's gracious hand, 
(Our great Governor) 
Who gave a command, 
And charge to his angels 
To watch round our bed, 
To guard us from evils, 
Prom dangers and dread, .. 
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A 3. 2 Our. 


HYMNS 
2 Our Shepherd alone, 
The Lord, let us bleſs. 
Who reigns on the throne 
The Prince of our peace: 
Who evermore faves us 
By fhedding his blood; 
All hail, holy ſefus, 
Our Lord and our Gop! 


We daily will ſing 
Thy merits, thy praiſe, 
130; Thou merciful ſpring 
"408; Of pity and grace: 
|| _- Thy kindneſs for ever 
0:00 To men will we tell, 
—_—  - And ſay, our dear Sav' our 
1 ERedeems us from hell. : 
= 4 Preſerve us in love 8 N 
| - While here we abide ; - i 
; Nor never remove, 
B NTDTNor cover, nor hide, | . 
N . Thy glor'ous ſalvation; . 
Till joyful we ſen . = 
The beautiful viſion 
Completed in thee, 


HYMN VIII. 
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oh o from the altar of our hearts,” 
i 41 let incenſe flames ariſe ; ; 
Aſſiſt us, Lord, to offer up 

Our evening ſacrifice. 


2 Awake our love, awake our joy, 
Awake our heart and tongue! 

sleep not when mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into a ſong. 


3 Minutes 


3 Seiruar Sowes. 


3 Minutes and mercies multiply'd 

_ Have made up all this day; 9 855 

Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fleet and free than they. 


A New time, new favour, and new Joys, 
Dio a new ſong require! 

Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our heart's deſire. 


c Lord of our time, whoſe hand hath oY 
New time upon our ſcore; 

T hee may we praiſe for all our time, 
When time ſhall be no more ! ! 


HYMN IX. 


ANOTHER. 


Hus far the Lord has led me on, 9 
L Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days; * 
And ev'ry evening ſhall make known Ls 
Some freſh memorial of his grace, 


Much of my time has run to waſte, . 
And I perhaps am near my home: 

2 0 Lord forgive my follies paſt, _ 

And give me ſtrength for days to come, 


1lay my body down to ſleep, 8 
Peace be the pillow for my 8 
| While well- appointed angels keep 

Their watchful ſtations round my bed. 


In vain the ſons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thouſand frightful things, 
1 My Cop in ſafety makes me dwell 
© Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 


Faith i in his name forbids my fear; 
O may thy preſence ne'er depart 1 
And i in the morning make me hear 
1 The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 
utes | 6 Thus 
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HYMNS 


6 Thus when the night of death ſhall come, 


My fleſh ſhall relt beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet racine? in the ſound. 


HYMN X. 


ANOTHER. 


11 L praiſe to him who dwells in bliſs, 


Who made both day and night: 
Whole throne is darkneſs in th' abyſs 
Of uncreated light. 


2 Each thought and deed his piercing eyes 
With ſtricteſt ſearch ſurvey : 
The deepeſt ſhades no more diſguiſe 
Than the full blaze of day. 


3 Whom thou doſt guard, O King: of kings, 
No evil ſhall moleſt; 
Under the ſhadow of thy wings. 
Shall they ſecurely reſt. 


4 Thy angels ſhall around their beds . 
Their conſtant ſtations keep: 


Thy faith and truth ſhall ſhield their heads, Þ 


For thou doſt never ſleep. 


4 May we with calin and ſweet repoſe, 
And heavenly thoughts refreſh/d 
Our. eye-lids with the morn's uncloſe, i 
And bleſs the ever-blels'd ! 


HYMN XI. 
For Morning or Evening. 


Y Gop, how endleſs is thy love ? 
Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new, 

And morning mercies from above, 

Gently diſtil like early dew, 
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2 Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 5 
Great guardian of my ſleeping hours; 

N 4 1 hy ſov'reign word reſtores the _ 

| And quickens all my drowzy pow rs. 


: 3 1 yield my pow'rs to thy command, 

Io thee I conſecrate my days; 

Perpetual bleſſings from thine band 
Demand perpetual Tongs of praiſe, 


HYMN I. 


Longing for the Houſe of 55. 
O W pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
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The new-born ſoul both longs and faints 
To meet th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints, | 


© Bleſt are the ſouls that find a phace 
Within the temple of thy grace! 

There they behold thy gentler rays, _ 

And ſeek thy face and learn thy praiſe. 


3 Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 

God is their ſtrength, and thro the RY 
Pb lean upon their helper Go. 


19S, 


1eads, BY 


| O may we walk with growing ſtrength, 
{ Till we all meet in heav'n at length, 
Till all before Chriſt's face appear, 

And > Join in nobler worſhip there | 


HYMN XIII. 


Entering into the Congregation, 

OUNTAIN of life to all below, 

X Let thy ſalvation roll; 

Water, repleniſh, and o don. 
Ev“ 'ry believing ſoul, 
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O Lord of hoſts, thy dwellings are; 5 
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10 HYMNS 
2 Into that happy number, Lord, 
Us weary ſinners take; | 


Jeſus, fulfil thy gracious word 
For thy own mercy's ſake, 


Lu azo 


3 Turn back our nature's rapid tide, 
And we ſhall flow to thee, 
While down the ſtream of time we glide 
To our eternity. TY 


14 The well of life to us thon art, 

Of joy, the ſwelling flood: 
Wafied by thee with willing heart 
We ſwift return to Gop. 1 
5 we ſoon ſhall reach the boundleſs ſeas = 4 
Into thy fulneſs fall, 1 
Be loſt, and ſwallow'd up in thee, —_ 
Our GoD, « our all in ES = -- —_ 
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HY MN XIV. 
Fervency of Devotion deſired. 


1 praiſe redeeming love, 
Dear chriſtians lend a voice : 
Come thou, diviner Dove, 1 
And help us to rejoice : SE * 
Our hearts too low, ic 
Lord, thou canſt raiſe; 
Bleſt fpirit, blow, 
And we ſhall praiſe, 


2 Here, Lord, may we admire 
The riches of thy grace, 
Till thou ſhalt call us higher, | 3 
There to behold thy face: 7 
Oh, height of grace! : 
Oh, depth of love ! 
Lord, fit us for 
Our place above. 
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4. Who can thy love expreſs ? 
Thy mercy ne'er decays ! 
What can our ſouls do leſs. 
Than love thee all onr days ? 

| Bleſs GOD, each . 

E' en unto death; 

And write a ſong 

F. or ev ry breath, 


H Y M N XV. 
At the Hour of Retirement: 
F AT HE R, behold with gracious eyes 
The ſouls before thy throne, 


Who now preſent their ſacrifice, 
5 And ſeek thee in thy Son. 


n 


2 Well - pleas'd in him thyſelf declare ; - 
Thy pard ning love reveal, 
The peaceful anſwer of our pray'r 
£ To ev'ry conſcience ſeal. 
3 Meaneſt of all thy ſervants, I 
3 Thoſe happier ſpirits meet, 
And mix with theirs my feeble cry, 
And worſhip at thy feet. . 


4 on me, on all, ſome gift beſtow, 
Some bleſſing now impart, 
The ſeed of liſe eternal ſow, 


In ev'ry mournful heart. 


5 Thy loving pow'rful ſpirit ſhed, 

= And ſpeak our fins forgiv'n, 

O haſte throughout the lump to ſpread 
The ſanctifying leaven. 


6 Refreſh us with a ceaſeleſs ſhow'r 
5 Of graces from above, 
Till all receive the perfect pow'r 
Of everlaſting love, : / 


1 


4 


And laſting as the deathleſs mind. 


ou 


HYMNS. 


HYMN XVI. 


Invitation. 


He calls ten thouſand ſinners round, 


c 
4 
6 
. 


8 And ſends a voice fi om ev'ry wound. 


2 © Attend, ye thirſty ſouls, draw near, 


And fatiate all your wiſhes here! 
Behold, the living fountain flows 


In ſtreams as various as your woes! | 


An ample pardon here l give, 
© And bid the ſentenc'd rebel live; 
; Shew him my Father's ſmiling feos, 


And lodge him in his dear embrace. 


I purge from ſin's deteſted ſtain, 
And make the crimſon white again; 1 


Lead to celeſtial joys, refin'd, 


Muſt I anew my pity prove ? 
Witneſs the words of melting love, 


The guſhing tears, the lab ring breath, 
And all theſe ſcars ot bleeding death,” 


6 O Jeſu let me doubt no more; 


"But hear, and wonder, and adore 2 : 
And panting ſeek that fountain-head, 
W hence waters ſo divine proceed. 


Still near its ſtream may I be found, . 


Long as I tread this earthly ground! 


Till death ſhall make my lat remove 


| To dwell for ever with my love. 


HYMN, 


HE Lord of life and glory ſands, 
Aloud he cries, and ſpreads his hands ; 
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„„ | 
ANOTHER, - 


Lr T ev 'ry mortal ear attend, 

And ev'ry heart rejoice, _ 

The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice, 


Ho! all ye hungry, ſtarving fouls, - 
That teed upon the wind, | 

And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys | 

Too fill an empty mind: 

8 Eternal wiſdom has prepar'd, 

A ſoul reviving feaſt, 

3 And bids your longing appetites 

© The rich proviſion taſte. 

Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 

And pine away and die, 

Here you may quench your raging chicſt 

Vith ſprings that never dry. 


5 Dear God, the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines: 


Deep as our helpleſs mis'ries are, 
And boundleſs as our ſins. 


The happy gates of goſpel - grace 
stand open night and day; 
Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 

And drive our wants away. 


HYM N XVIII. 


ANOTHER. 


QINN ERS, obey the goſpel-word, 
Halte to the ſupper of our Lord ; 

Be wiſe to know your gracious day, 

All things are ready, come away: 


MN. B 2 Ready 
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14 HYMNS 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 


5 4 Ready for you the angels wait, 


5 Come then, ye ſinners, to the Lord, 


a> 
— — 


His purchas'd benefits embrace, 
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But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 


Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe from ſin: 


Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


I hy ſaving ſtrength, O Lord, reſtore, 


And kiſs his late returning ſon; 
Ready the loving Saviour Raids | "3 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hand. = 
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3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 


Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; 
T' apply, and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you ſons of Gop. | 


To triumph in your bleſt eſtate; _ F 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe "2 
The wonders of redeeming grace. | 


To happineſs in Chriſt reſtor'd ; 

The plenitude of goſpel- grace. 
HYMN XIX. 
PSALM LI. 

N Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 


Tho' all my crimes before thee lie, 3 
Behold me not with angry look, 


Let thy good ſpirit ne'er depart, 


I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy fight : 


And guard me that I fall no more. 
Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort ſtill afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


5 My 


And Sp1RITUAL SoxGs. =. 2 


E My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt : 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, fy 
And fave the ſoul condemn'd to die, 
n Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Binners ſhall learn thy ſov' reign. g grace: 
I'll point them to my Say'our's blood, 
: 7 hat they may praiſe a pard'ning GoD. 
17 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong ; 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to. bleſs, 
The Lord, oy ſtr oy and right” ouſneſs, 


HYMN XX. 

Complaining of Spiritual Sloth. 

M Y drowſy pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo? 
Awake my ſluggiſh ſoul ; 


Nothing hath nair tny Work to do, 
vet nothing half ſo dull. 
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3 2 Go to the ant ; for one poor grain, 
, © See how they toil and arive ! * 
E Yet we who have a heav'n t' obtain 
Ho negligent we live! 
: 3 We for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, 
. And ſtars their courſes move; 
We for whoſe guards the angel bands 
: Come flying from above: 
4 We for whom Gop the Son came down, 3 
7 And labour'd for our good; 
How. careleſs to ſecure that crown 
He purchas'd with his blood ! 
5 Lord, ſhall we lie ſo ſluggiſh gill, 3 
And never act our parts? | 
ö Come, holy Dove, from th' heav aly hill, 


And warm our frozen hearts. 
5 My I | of 6 Give 
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16 HYMNS 


6 Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vig rons ſouls to riſe, | 
With hands of faith and wings of love 
To * and take the 1 


HY MN XXI. 
PROVIDENCE, 


W HEN all thy mercies, O my Go oo, 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, — 

V hy is my barren heart not loſt 
In wonder, love and praiſe, 


N 0 AG r 


i Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 


And all my wants redreſs'd, 
_ Whilſt in the filent womb I lay, 
Or hung upon the breaſt, 


3 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy Jent an e 
F'er yet my feeble thoughts had hun d 
To form "themſelves i in , =o „ 
4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 
5s When thro' the ſlipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 
Thy arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils and deaths, 
It gently clear d my way: 
And thro' the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they, . 
7 Thro' all eternity to thee | 2 
A gratefu] ſong III raiſe : 
But Oh ! eternity s too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


2 
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HYMN XXII. 
Usnrxufrrorvrss. 


= 0 NG have l ſat beneath the ſound 
BE - Of thy ſalvation, Lord, 
> But ſtill how weak my faith is found, 
| I And knowledge of thy word! 
2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
> Yet hear almoſt in vain ; 
How .ſmall a portion of thy grace, 
Can my hard heart retain ? 


& My gracious Sav'our, and my Gov, 
= How little art thou known 
By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleflings of thy throne? _ : 
end . How cold and feeble is my love! 
=» 4 How negligent my fear“! 
low low my hope of joys above! 
= How few affections there !, | 755 
f Great God, thy ſov'reign pow'r impart, 
; To give thy word ſuccels 3 p ood 


O D, 


And make me learn thy grace. 

© Shew my forgetful feet the way, 
That leads to joys on high, 

he. Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love thall never die. 


» HH _ HYMN XXIII. 
1 Breathing after the Hol v SpinT. 


0 O ME Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love, 


N XXII la | eſe cold hearts of ours. 
1 3 B 3 2 Look 
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2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys! = 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 


In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 
Hoſannahs languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Father, ſhall we then oe live 
At this poor dying rate ? 

Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
Ang that ſhall kindle ours, 


HYMN XXIV. 


Waiting for the Spirit of Adoption 
AE L glory to the dying Lamb, 


And never ceaſing praiſe, 
While angels live to know thy name, 
Or men to feel thy grace. 


2 With this. cold, ſtony heart of mine, 
Jeſu, to thee I fle, | 
And to thy grace my ſoul reſign 
Jo be renew d by thee, 


3 Give me to hide my bluſhing face 
While thy dear croſs appears, a 
Diſſolve my heart in 1 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


4 O may thy uncorrupted ſeed. 
Be ſown and riſe within, 

And thy lite-giving word forbid 
My new-born ſoul to fin, 


And SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
5 Father, I wait before thy throne, 

Call me a child of thine ; 

Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
I0o form my heart divine. 
|; 6 There ſhed thy promis'd love abroad, 
And make my comforts ſtrong: 


© Then ſhall 1 fay, © my Father, Gop ! 
z With an unwav'ring , Tos 


H Y M N XXV. 
> The Witneſüng Spirit. 


Go mourning all their days? 
Great re deſcend, and wy 
The tokens of thy grace! 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy faints, 
And ſeal the heirs of. heav'n ? 
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tion. And ſhew my fins forgiv'n ? 

3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 

3 In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 


That 1 am born of Gop. 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
May thy bleit wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Safely convey me home, 


IF NR 
ö On the LoRD's-DA x. 
Wo it H · E Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 
In concert with the bleſt, 


Who joyful in harmonious lays 
WPI an endleſs reſt, 


7 H Y ſhould the children of a King 


when wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 


; rab 2 The 


HYMNS 
2 Thus, I. Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt end pious grow; 

By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant. here below. 
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3 On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was difplay'd ; ER 
By God, th' eternal word, than when 
This univerſe was made. 


4 He riſes, who mankind has Lake, 5 
With grief and pain extreme; Bi 


was great to 1 eak the world n noughtt, 
8 P 
Twas n to redeem. 


3 * e 


H Y M N XXVII. 


Longing for C H RIS r. 


Love divine, how ſweet thou art, 
When ſhall we find our longing hearts 
All taken up by thee ? 35 
Oh make me pant and thirſt to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
T he love of Chriſt to me. 


2 Gor only knows the love of God 3 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In each poor ſtony heart 
For love I'd ſigh, for love I'd pine, 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


3 O that we could for ever ſit, 
With Mary, at our Maſter's feet, 
Be this our happy choice! 
Our only care, delight and bliſs, 
Our joy, our heav'n on earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice, 


4 Thy 


| And SpiriITUAL Sox os. 21 
4 Thy only love may we require, | 
Nothing on earth beneath defire, 
Nothing in heav'n above; 
Let earth, and all its trifles go, 
Give us, O Lord, thy love to know, 
Give us thy paged love. 


HYMN XXVIII. 


CRRIS 1's Paſſion. 


-E that paſs by, behold the man! 
EY The man of griefs condemned for you! 
ee F T he Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, 
| x Weeping to Calvary purſue, 

2 See how his back the ſcourges tear, 

While to the bloody pillar bound ! _ 
T he plonghers make long furrows there, 
= Till all his body is one wound. 
F 3 His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, | 
N Wich nails they faſten to the wood 
His facred limbs ——expos'd and bare, 

Or only cover'd with his blood! 


4 See there! his temples crown'd with thorns! 
Z His bleeding hands extended wide! - 
His ſtreaming feet, transfixt and torn ! 
: The fountain guſhing from his fide q 
5 Beneath my load he faints and dies: 
I fill'd his ſoul with pangs unknown, 
I caus'd thoſe mortal groans and cries, 
I kill'd the Father's only Son! 


6 o thou dear ſuff'ring Son of God, 
| How doth thy heart to ſinners move! 
To me apply thy precious blood, 
Grant me to taſte thy dying love. 


17 Give me to ſee thine agonies, | 
One view of that ſad fight afford ; ; 
That I with thee may ſympathize,” _ 


And know the ſuf rings of my Lord. 
31 HYMN 


arts 


. 


. — 1m —— — 


HYMNS 
HYMN XXIX. 


The Paſſion and Exaltation of cus 157. : 


e 0 ME all harmonious tongues, 
Your nobleſt muſick bring, 
*Tis Chriſt the everlaſting God, 
And Chiit the man we ing. H 
2 Tell how he took our fleſh _ a 
To take away our guilt, _ 
Sing the dear drops of facred blood 
hat helliſh monſter ſpilt. 7 + 
3 Alas, the-cruel-ſpear | re 25 7 
Went deep into his ſide, N 
Au the rich flood of purple gore 
Their murth'rous weapons dy'd, 


f 4 The waves of ſwelling grief 
Dia O'er his boſom roll, 11 
And mountains of almighty wrath - 
Lay heavy on his ſoul. 


5 Down to the fhades-of death a 

e bow'd his awful head; 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign 
When death itſelf is dead, 


6 No more the bloody ſphere, 
The croſs and nails no more: 
For hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, 
And all the heav'ns adore. 


7 There the Redeemer fits 
High on his Father's throne; 
The Father lays his veng'ance by, 
And. ſmiles upon his Son 
8 There his full glories ſnine 
With unereated rays, 
And bleſs his ſaints and angels eyes . 


To ererlaſtio days. 
, OAT... xt v 2c f 
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HYMN XXX. 
Sufficiency of Pardon. 
W. H Y does your face, ye bumble ſouls, 


Thoſe mournful colours wear? 
what doubts are theſe that waſte your faith, 
And nouriſh your deſpair ? 


what tho' your numerous ſins exceed 
} The ſtars that fill the ſkies, 
And aiming at the eternal throne 

1 Like pointed mountains riſe ? 
what tho' your mighty guilt beyond 
j The wide creation ſwell, _ 
And has its curſt foundations laid 
Low as the depths of hell? 


J see here an endleſs ocean flows 
N Of never - failing grace, 
Zehold a dying Saviour's veins 
Ihe ſacred flood increaſe: 
it riſes high, and drowns the hills, 
b Has neither ſhore nor bound: 
Now if we ſearch to find our fins, 
Our ſins can ne'er be found. 
Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 
That buries all our faults, 892 
And pard' ning blood that ſwells thove | 
Our follies and our thoughts, 


HYMN XXXI. 


EnzisT's Humiliation and Exaltation. 
BW HAT equal honours ſhall we bring, 

To thee, O Lord, our Gop the Lamb, 
Since all the notes that angels ſing, 
Are far inferior to'thy name ? 
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- 5 Bleſſings for ever to the Lamb 


2 Children of God, look up and ſee, 


3 His church is ſtil] his joy, his crown ; 


* 2 . 


ww HT MNS 
2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of peace that groan 'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to riſe, and live and reign _ 
At his Almighty Father's ſide, 


Pow'r and dominion are his due, | 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 

Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 

Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here, 


4 Honour immortal muſt be paid 


Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn, 5 
W hile glory ſhines around his head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn, = 


Who bore our fins, and curſe and pain 
Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 
And ev ry creature tay, Amen ! 


HYM N XXXII. 


En RIS T's Reſurrection. 


Irsus. who dy'd a world to fave, 
Revives and riſes from the grave, 
By his almighty pow'r: _ 
From fin and death, and hell ſet free, 
He captive leads captivity, 
And lives to die no more. 


Your Sav'our cloth'd with majeſty, 
"Triumphant o'er the tomb : 
Give o'er your griefs, caſt off your fears, ; 
In heaven your manſions he prepares, 4 
And ſoon will take you home. 


He looks with love and pity down 
On her he did redeem : 
He taſtes her joys, he feels her woes, 
And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her foes, 
And ever reign with lim. | — 


ak L 


wo 
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4 Oh, 


And SpixrruAl Sovcs, 
Ich, may we all from ſin awake, 
May all in heav'n our places take, 
Near our exalted head! 

May all our ſouls to heaven aſpire, 


To carnal pleaſures dead ! 


HYMN XXXII. 


ANOTHER. 


1 To ſet in blood no more ! 
Adore the ſcatterer of your fears, 
Four riſiag ſun adore ! 


Unclos d their ſleeping eyes ; 


Again the dead ariſe ! 

Alone the dreadfu] race her ren . | 

Alone the wine-preſs trod; 

He dy d and ſuffered as a man; 
He riſes as a God ! 


Forbid an early riſe 


4 o him who breaks the gates of hell, 
: And opens paradiſe, 


HYMN XXXIV. 


CRI 8 T's Aſcenſion. 


AlL the day that ſees him riſe, 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes! 

briſt a while to mortals giv'n, 
e-aſcends his native heav'n : 

| Hoon the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 

Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 

Take the King of Glory in.“ 

C 


25 


4 In thought, in will, in ſtrong deſir e, 
Hk ſun of righteouſneſs appears 


WT he ſaints, when he reſign'd his breath, 


% e breaks again the bands of death, | 


In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal | 


2 See, 


26 HY M N 8 

2 See, he lifts his hands above; 2 

See, he ſhews the prints of love; | 7 
Hark! his gracious lips beſtow | 
Bleſſing on his church below : 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himſelf prepares a place, 
Harbinger of human race. : 


3 Maſter (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day ; : 

see, thy faithful ſervants ſee, 
Ever gazing up to thee! | 
Grant, tho” parted from our ſight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 
Seeking thee beyond the ſkies. 


4 Ever upwards may we move, 
Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when the Lord ſhall come, 
Longing, gazing after home ! 
There may we with thee remain, 
Partners of thy endleſs reign; 
There thy face unclouded ſee, 

Find our heav'n of heav'ns in thee! 


HYMN XXXV. 
Praiſing CHRIST. 
A® AKE, and ſing the ſong, 
A Of Moſes, and the Lamb ; 


Wake, ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
To praiſe the Say'our's name. 


2 Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing power, 
Sing how he intercedes above 
| For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore, 
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sing, till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues ; 
ding, till the love of fin departs, 

And grace inſpires our ſongs, 
Sing, till we hear Chrift ſay, | 
2 * Your fins are all forgiv'n,” | 
Co on rejoicing ev'ry day, 9 
Till we all meet in heav'n. 


H I M N XXXVI. - 


ANOTHER. 


\OME, my brethren, Iſr'els race, 
* And hear me bleſs my king; 
5 Hear me, my beloved praiſe, {ES 
Muy Jeſus do I ſing- 

& Neither hear my ſong alone, 

But help, O help me to proclaim 
Jeſus, our Creator's fon, N 
Jeſus! that lovely name! 

E Others ſing their time away, 

Who Jeſus never knew: _ 

= Ought not we to paſs our day 

In joy and finging too? 

Others have thee cauſe to blefs, 
The children of the King have more; 

They have Chriſt their right'ouſneſs 

Their glory, peace and pow'r. 


Bow thy throne, thou ſon of Go! 
And with a living coal 
From the alter, ſtain'd with blood, 
Inſpire each drowſy ſoul, 
Slaughter'd Lamb, who, who can ſhew, 
Or fully, who can ſing thy praiſe ? 
Lord, we fail in hymns below, 
Teach! teach us heav'nly lays. 
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HYMN XXXVII. 


Offices of Cana I 87. 


J* I N all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love and pow r, 

y 2 hat nortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore : 25 
All are too mean 
Io ſpeak his worth, 

Too mean to ſet 
Our Sav our forth. 


2 Bur, O what gentle terms, | 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer ule, 
T o teach his heav'nly grace! 
My ſoul with joy 
And wonder ee, 
What forms of love 
He bears for thee ! 


Array'd in mortal Fleſh, 
Chriſt like an angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes _ 
And pardons iu his hands : 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's throne, 
To make his grace 
To mortals known. 


4 Great Prophet of our God, 


Our tongues would bleſs thy name : 


By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came: 
The joyful news 
Of ſins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd 
And peace with heav'n. 


| And SpiIRITUAL SONGS. 
z Be thou our counſellor, | 
Z Our pattern, and our guide : 5 
And thro' this deſart land, 

Still keep us near thy ſide: 

O let our feet = 

4 | Ne'er run aſtray, 
4 Nor rove nor ſeek 
Z The crooked way. 
þ Jeſus, our great high-prieft, 


; Offer'd his blood and 908 
Thau guilty ſinner ſeek 3 
Z No facrifice beſide : — 
7 His pow'rful blood 9 . | 
Did once atone, 5 : - 
And now it pleads 
i Before the throne. 
FThen let our ſouls ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down : 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: 
2 ſeeble ſaint 
Shall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell 
Obſtruct the way. 
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H Y M N XXXVꝰIII. 


Aces to the Throne of Geer by a 
Mediator. 


"A | © OME let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 


2 Once 'twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame; 

Our God appear'd conſuming fire, 

5 3 And veng” ance was his name, 


"0 > | 3 Rich 
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2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 


3 He, in the days of feeble fleſh, 


> HYMNS 


3 Rich were the drops of Jeſu's blood 
That calm'd his frowning face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace, 


4 Now we may bow before his Net, 


And venture near the Lord: 
No fiery cherub guards his ſeat, 
Nor double-flaming ſword, 


| 5 The peaceſul gates of heavenly lis, 


Are open'd by the Son, 
High let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, - 
And reach the almighty throne : 


6 To thee ten thouſand thanks we brin g⸗ 
Great Advocate on high; 
A glory to the eternal King 
That 8055 his fury wu 


H Y M N XXXIX. 
cun!sr' 8 Compaſſion for the tempte! 


VW 11H joy we meditate the grace 
Of our high - prieſt above; 


His heart is made of tenderneſs, ? 
His bowels melt with love. ; 


He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. | 


Pour'd out h's cries and tears, 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What every member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 
'The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name, 


5 The 
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5 Then let our humble faith addreſs 

His mercy and his pow'r ; 

je, We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
| In * A hour. e 


HYMN XL: 


Salvation by Grace. 


L R D, we confeſs our num'rous s faults, 
How great our guilt has been ; 

= Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were > ſin. 


1 > But, O my ſou], for ever r praiſe, 

| For ever love his name, 

| Who turns thy feet from dang” rous ways, 
Of folly, fin and ſhame, 


| fis not by works of right? ouſneſs, 
mpt ed Which our own hands have done; 
7 But we are ſav'd by ſov'reign grace 
- Abounding thro' his Son. 


« 'Tis from the mercy of our Gov 
That all our hopes begin; 
'Tis by the water and the blood 

Our ſouls are waſh d from fin, 


an, 'Tis thro'-the purchaſe of his death, 


Who hung upon the tree, 
The ſpirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry bones as we, 
Rais d from the dead we live anew, 
flax, And jultify'd by grace; 


We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And lee our Father s face. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XII. 


SALVATION. 


ALvarion! O the joyful ſound ! , 
Ii e to our ai 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 5 


2 Buried in ſorrow and in ſin, 
At hell's dark door we lay, 
But we ariſe by grace divine 
To ſee a heav'nly day. 


3 Salvation ! let the eccho fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


HYMN XLII. 

Go all, and in all. 

Y Gop, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee I call, 


1 cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


2 Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 
*Tis paradiſe when thou art here, 
If thou depart, tis hell, 


3 The ſmilings of thy face, 
How am'able they are! 
*Tis heaven to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliſs ; 
They fit around thy grac'ous throne, 
And dwell where ſelus is. 
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0 Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 


Can make a heav'nly place, 
If Cop his reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face: 


Can one delight afford; 
No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 
Thou art the ſea of love 
Where all my pleaſures roll, 
The circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my ſoul, 

To thee my ſpirits fly | 
With infinite defire, | | 
And yet how far from thee I lie; 
Dear Flu raile 1 me 8 


H Y M ; XIII. 


Redemption by CHR | 8 r. 


W HEN the firſt parents of our race 
Rebell'd, and loſt their 19 87 

And the infection of their ſin | 
Had tainted all our blood : 


Infinite pity touch'd the heart 


Of the eternal Son : 
Deſcending from the heav'nly court 
He left his Father's throne. 


2 Aſide the Prince of Glory threw 


His moſt divine array, 


And wrap'd his Godhead in a veil 


Of our inferior clay, 


| His living pow'r, and dying love, 


 Redeem'd unhappy men, 
And rais'd the ruin of our race 
To life and Gop again, 


And SpIRTITVAL Sox Ss. 33 
* Not all the harps above 
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984 HYMNS J 
5 To thee, 708: Lord, our fleth and foul =_ 
We joyfully reſign ; 4 
Bleſt Jeſus, take us tor thy own, FA 
For we are doubly thine, 


6 O may thine honour ever be 
The bus'neſs of our days; 
atem our hearts, aſſiſt our tongues, 7 
T 0 e thy Wan 8 | 


HYMN XLIV. 


The Robe of Righteouſacks. | 


AT AKE my heart, ariſe my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice 

In Gov, the life of all my Joys, | 
Aloud will I rejoice, 


2 'Tis he adorn'd my naked ſoul, _ 
And made ſalvation mine 

Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his mercies fhine. 


3 And leſt the ſhadow of a ſpot 
Should on my ſoul be ö 
He took the robe the Say? our wrought 
And caſt it all around. 


4 How far this heav 'nly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear! 
Theſe ornaments how bright they ſhine ? 
' How white the garments are 


5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 
Ana hope and ev'ry grace; 
But Jeſus ſpent his life to work 
The robe of righteouſneſs. _ 


6 Strangely, my foul, art thou array'd. 
By the great ſacred three 
In ſweeteſt harmony of praiſe, 
Let all thy pow'rs agree, : 
: 85 HYMN 
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HYMN XLV. 


1 t he Love of C HRIST conſtraineth us, 1 
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. Cor. V. 14. 


APP * the beart where graces rei gu, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt: 
Love is the brighteſt of the ens. | 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


. 8 & - Knowledge, alas ! is all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
gue, BY Our ſtubborn fins will fight and reign, 


If love be abſent there, 


> 'Tis love that makes our active feet 
In ſwift obedience move; | 
The devils know, and tremble too, 
But ſatan cannot love. e. 
This is the grace that lives and ings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceiſe ; 
'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful rings 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


Jo Before we quite forſake our clay, 
Or leave this poor abode, 
The wings of love bear us away, 
To 15 our ſmiling GoD. 
une? 0 
"I pr n Y M N XII. 
ve, 


Strife i in o Heaven, 


N heaven's court a a queſtion roſe, _— 
a Which rais'd a ſtrife that ne'er ſhall cloſe 5 
Which rank of all the ranſom'd race 
Owen * * to ſov'reign grace? 


H u 2 Infants 


36 HYMNS 
2 Infants here caught from womb and breaſt 
Claim right to ſing above the reſt ; 
As finding ſoon the happy ſhore, 
They never ſaw nor jought before, 


3 Others arriv'd at riper age, 

Before they left the earthly ſtage, 5 
Think grace deſerves yet higher praiſe, 
That waſh'd the blots of num'rous days. 

4 Tis 1, ſays one, be ve all my race 
Am debtor moſt to glorious grace: 3 
The chief of ſinners you'll allow, 


should be the chief of ſingers now. : 


5 A ſecond cries, this claim forbear, nj 
Lo, I'm the greateſt wonder here; | 
For of all the race that fell, 

Deſerv'd the loweſt place in hell. 

6 Another riſes by his ſide, ny 
As fond to praiſe, and free of pride, : 
Cries, all give place, for I defy, 
Vou all ſhould owe ſuch thanks as I, 
7 What will no riva'-ſinger yield 
He has an equal in the field? 
Come then, and let us all agree, 
Jo praiſe __ the higheſt key. 


HYMN XLVIL 
The Love of CHR 18 . 


"7 EACH me yet more of thy bleſt WAYS, 
Thou wond'rous lamb of Gon; 
And fix and root me in the grace 
So dearly bought with blood. 
2 0 tell me often of each wound, 
| Of ev'ry ſmart and pain ; 
: And let my heart with joy confeſs 
From hence comes * my gain. 


5 3 For 


CAN 
> 


"And Karre Sox os. 


ror this ſtill let me freely count 
Whate'er 1 have but loſs; 
And ev'ry name, and ev'ry ching ä 
Compar'd with thee, but drofs. 


whence is it, merciful high-prieſt, 
© That thou didſt bleed for me? 
i Me, full of fin and void of worth, 
: The cauſe was all in thee, 
& Thy tender heart could not endure 

1 To ſee me helpleſs lie | 

Io ſee me fall a prey to death, 
1 Thyſelf would'ſt rather die. 


Engrave this deeply on my heart, 
F With an eternal pen; 
that I may in my ſmall degree 

T Return thy love again. 


But who can pay ſo high a debt, 
4 Or equal love like thine ? 
Thou waſt when ſorely wounded thus | 
; A perſon all divine. 
ch, rather give me daily more, 
More ev'ry hour to ſee, . 
That thou a bount'ous giver art, 3 
& I muſt a debtor be. . 


reaſt 


. 
78. 


HY M N XLVII. 


ixvITATION. 


Jos: ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 
A ſin-diſorder'd trembling Wong! - 
To you the goſpel calls, ta you 
Meſſiah's bleſſings all belong. 


Y Reaſon's and virtue's boaſting ſons 
Derive no bleſſing from his tree: 
For ſinners only Jefus dy'd, 
Then ſure I hear he dy'd for me. 


3 For D 3 'T was 


1 "3 1 MNS 
3 Twas with our griefs Meſſiah groan d, 
AT was with our guilt his ſoul was try'd; 
Our puniſhment he took, he bore, 
i And ſinners liv'd when Jeſus dy'd. 


3 


4 | 4 Awake each heart, ariſe each ſoul, 
1 And join the bliſsful choirs above: 
Wit | May nothing tune our future ſong, 
1 But heay' ly Wiſdom, heay 'nly love, 
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H Y M N XLIX. E 
To the TRIN IT v. 5 


W E give immortal praiſe 
To God the Father's love; 

For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above. 

He ſent his own 

Eternal Son, 

To die for fins 

That man had done, 


| 2 To God the Son belongs 
1 e glory too, 

5 Who bought us with his blood, 
| | From everlaſting woe. 

=: - And now he lives, 

| And now he reigns, 
And ſees the fruit 

Of all his pains, 
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3 To God the ſpirit's name, 
Immortal worſhip give; 
Whoſe new - creating pow'r 
| Makes the dead ſinners live, 
| His work compleats 
T) he great deſign. 
75 — And fills the ſoul 
| 85 With joy divine. 


And SPIRITUAL SoxGs. | 39 


. Almighty God, to thee 
Be endleſs honours done; 
The undivided three, 
And the myſterious one! 
Where reaſon fails 
With all her pow'rs, 
There faith prevails 
And was adores, 


HYMN Þ 
To Jeſus Chriſt, 


Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt, 

Oh tune our ſouls to praiſe thy name, 

Jeſus! unchangeable, the ſame !- 


If angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, 
Wrap up.their faces in their wing, 
How ſhall we ſinful duſt draw nigh. 

= The great, the aweful Deity. 

3 Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb! 
Thou holy Lord, thou great l Am; 
With all our pow'r, thy grace, we bleſs, - 
Our joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs, 
Live, ever glorious Jeſus ! live, 

& Worthy all bleſſings to receive! 

= Worthy on high enthron'd to fit 
With evry power beneath thy feet, 


HYMN LL 
R x D.EMPTION found. 


OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 

2 Who in thee begin to live, 

Pay and night they cry to thee, 

As thou art, lo let us be. 

9 2 , 


40 HYMNS 
2 Fix, O fix, each wav'ring mind, 
To thy croſs our ſpirits bind ; 
Earthly paſſions far remove, 4 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 8 9 


3 Duſt and aſhes tho“ we be, EI 
Friul of guilt and miſery; _ T 
Thine we are, thou Son * 8 —_—_ 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


4 Boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r 1 
Love unſpeakable are thine ; 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv 'n, 7 
Sons of earth and 2 of heav' n. 


HYMN LI. 


Praiſe to God for Creation Na rb b 
demption. . XK 


I T them neglect thy glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud fongs ſhall Rill record = 

The wonders of thy praiſe, = #& 


2 We raiſe our ſhouts, O God, to thee, We 
And ſend them to thy throne 3 _ 
All glory to th' united three, 

T he undivided one. 


3 Twas he (and we'll adore his name) 
That form'd us by a word ; 
"Tis he reſtores our ruin'd frame, 
Salvation to the Lord ! 


4 Hoſanna ! let the earth and ſkies 
Repeat the joyful ſound ; 
Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice 
In one eternal round. 4 
H Y My 


And SeirrTUAL SoxGs. 41 


4 HYMN III. 
be Faithfulneſs of God i in the Promiſes. 


E G I N, my tongue, ſome heav- nly theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 

The mighty works, or mightier name, 

Of dur eternal king. 


2 Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
1 And ſound his pow'r abroad, 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord, 
For wretched dying men; 
His hand hath writ the facred word 
With an immortal pen. 


. Engrav'd as in eternal braſs, 

The mighty promiſe ſhines; 
Nor can the powers of darkneſs rare 
1 Thoſe ever laſting lines. | 
5 O might we hear thine heav'nly tongue 
But whiſper, thou art mine! 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 
Io notes almoſt divine. 
% How would our leaping hearts rejoice, | 
And think our heav'n ſecure !. 
Give us to hear thy gracious voice. 

And faith defires no more, 


e M N LIV. 
| T he Glory of CusrisT in Heaven, 


15 the delights, the heav' nly joys, 

The glories of the place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams: 

Of his o'erflowing grace !. : 
D:3; : 2. Sweet 
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2 Sweet majeſty and awful love, 
Sit ſmiling on his brow, 

And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble diſtance bow. 


3 His head, the dear majeſtic head, 
That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! 


4 This is the man, th' exalted man, 


Whom we, unſeen, adore ; 
But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more, 


| 4 Lord, ſet our ſpirits all on fire 


To ſee thy bleſs d abode; | 
And tune our tongues to ing the praiſe 
Of our incarnate God, . 


HYMN LV. 


I there a thing baiench the ſky, 
Can comfort bring, or ſatisfy, 
But our dear Saviour's wounds? 

Here is a ſweet and conſtant peace, 

A treaſure full of richeſt grace, 
All elſe are empty ſounds. 


2 Attend, my ſoul, ſink down with ſhame 


Before bis face, who only came 
To ſuffer, bleed and die; 
O think upon thy ſin, and guilt, 
For which his precious blood was ſpilt, 
Thou didſt him crucify. 


3 See, thou vile piece of ſinful duſt, 
Thy deareſt Lord ſweat for thy lud, 
Till drops of blood fall down! 
See how he yonder proſtrate lies ! 
_ Obſerve his mouraful pray'r and cries, 
Mark every tear and groan, 


Look on him whom they pierc 'd, 1 


4 


3,4: 


Amidſt contempt, and ſtripes, and grief, 
For thee a ſacrifice : 

Faſten'd unto the ſhameful wood, 

Deſpis'd by raen, and bath'd in blood; 
80 dear chy ranſom price! Fr 


5 Lord, did'ſt thou ſuffer thus for me ? ? 


\ 1 % 5 


N 


ume 


. 


Did'ſt thou feel all this miſery 
To give me life and peace? 
Then let me bear it on my heart, 
My all is purchas'd with thy ſmart, 
Thy blood * my e | 


HYMN. LVI. 


| The Benefit of Public Ordinances; 


Fe A from ev ry mortal care, 
Away from earth our ſouls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs world afar, 

And wait and worſhip near thy ſeat, . 


bond in the temple * thy grace, 

We ſee thy feet, and we adore; 

We gaze upon thy lovely face, 

And learn the wonders of thy pow r. | 


3 While 3 our various wants we mourn, 


United groans aſcend on high; 
And prayer bears a quick return 
Of bleſſings in variety. 


aher our ſouls would Rill abide - 
Within thy temple, near thy ſide; 
But if our feet muſt hence depart ; 
Still keep thy nt! in my heart. | 


HYMN. 


And SPIRITUAL SONGS. + 43 
see thy dear Lord dragg'd like a thief, | 
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HYMN Ln. 


* aich in Cunisr our Sacrifice; [1 
OT all the blood of beaſts _ * | 
On jewiſh altars ſlain, Ss 
Can give the guilty conſcience peace, | 3 
Or waſh away the ſtain, uw 
2 But Chriſt, the heav'nly lamb, „ 


Takes all our ſins away; = 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, LS | 
And richer blood than they, 1 


3 My faith would lay her hand, _ © 


While like a penitent I ſtand, 


4 My ſoul looks back to ſee 


On that dear head of thine. 


And there confeſs my ſin. 


The burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed tree, 


And hopes her guilt was there. ] 
5 Believing, we rejoice | 
To ſee the curſe remove ; . | | 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearfal voice 
* 


And fing his bleeding love. 
HYMN LIII. 
0 0 D reconciled in CH R 18 T. 


EAx zs of all the names above, 
Our Jeſus and our God, 
Who can reſiſt thy heav' aly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood? 
2 Tis by the merits of thy death, 
The father ſmiles again; 
Tis by thine interceding breath 
The ſpirit dwells with men. 


3 1 5 


And SPIRITUAL SONGS. 4.5 
I Till God in human fleſh I ſee, 
[3 My thoughts no comfort find ; 
The yally: juſt, and ſacred three 
. 3 Are terrors to my mind. 


4, But if Emmanuel's face appear, 

| My hope, my joy begins ; | 
His name forbids my laviſh fear, 
; 4 0 His grace removes my ſins. 


5 While Jews on \ their own law "DIY, 
And greeks of wiſdom boaſt, 
I love th incarnate myſtery, 
And there I fix my truſt, 


HYMN "LIK. 


Tf RIST our great Nelehiſedec. 


H 0 U dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee; 

No muſic like thy charming name 

Ne'er half ſo ſweet can be, 

O may we ever hear thy voice 
In mercy to us ſpeak, 

And in our prieſt will we rejoice, 

Thou great Melchiſedec. 


228 
ont” 


T1. 

2 Our Jeſus ſhall be Rill our theme, 

1 While in this world we ſtay, 

We'll ſing our Jeſu's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay : 

When we appear in yonder cloud, 

: With all his favour'd throng, _ 

Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt hail be our ſong. 


HYMN 
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HYMN LX. 
Breathing after Holineſs. 


OVE divine, all love excelling, 


1 Joy of heav'n to earth come down, 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 

Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion, 

Pure unbounded love thou art, 


Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 


Enter every trembling heart. 7 
Breathe, O breathe thy loving ſpirit, 


Into every troubled breaſt, 
Let us all in thee inherit, 


Let us find thy promis'd reſt, 
Take away the power of ſinning 


Alpha and Omega be, 


End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive, 


Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave, 


Thee we would be always bleſſing, 


Serve thee as thy hoſts above, 


Pray and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 


Glory in thy precious love. 


Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure unſpotted may we be, 


Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 


Perfectly reſtor'd by thee; 

Chang'd from glory into glory, 
Till in heav'n we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loſt i in wonder, love, and praiſe, 
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And SpINITVAL Sonos, 47 


HYMN IXI. 
The Chriſtian Soldier. 


\OLDIERS of Chriſt, 9 

And put your armour on, 
strong in the ſtrength which Gop ſupplies 
: F Through his eternal Son; 
Strong in the Lord of Hoſts, 
And in his mighty power, | 
who in the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts | 
. : Is more than conqueror, 
Stand then in his great might, 
| 7 With all his ſtrength endu'd, 
And take to arm you for the fight, | 
© The panoply of Goo 
3 That having all things done, 
I And all your conflicts paſt, 
ou may o'ercome thro” Chriſt alone, 
And ſtand entire at 7 
Jeſus hath dy'd for you! 
What can his love withſtand ? 3 
Felieve; hold faſt your ſhield; and whe 
K Shall pluck you from his hand ? 
Believe that Jeſus reigns, 
All power to him is giv'n ; 
. pelieve, till freed from nature 8 chains, 
FTou're call'd from hence to heav'n. 
Your rock can never ſhake: 
5 Hither, he ſaith, come up! 
The helmet of ſalvation take, 
The confidence of hope: 
Hope for his perfect love, 7 
. Hope for his promis'd reſt, 
Hope to ſit down with Chriſt above, 
5 And ſhare the marriage feaſt. 
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5 In fellowſhip; alone, 


48 HYMNS 


To Gov with faith draw near, 


Approach his courts, befiege his throne, 


With all the pow'r of prayer: 
Go to his temple, go. 
Nor from his altar move; 
Let every houſe his worſhip know, 
And every heart his love. 


6 From ſtrength to ſtrength go on, 


Wreſtle, and fight, and pray, 


Tread all the pow'rs of darkneſs down, 


And win the well - fought day; 
Still let the ſpirit cry 

In all his ſoldiers, Come, 

Till Chriſt the Lord deſcends from bigh, 
And takes the ON 'rors home, Sh 


H Y M N tx. 
Panting after G o D. 


H OU hidden love of God, whoſe heigl|ſ 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man kno : 


1 ſee from far thy beauteous light, 
Inly I ſigh for thy repoſe, EY 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it find reſt in thee. 


2 15 there a thing beneath the ſun, 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there: 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it has found repoſe in thee. 


3 O hide this ſelf from me, that I 


No more, but Chriſt in me may live ! 
My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive, 
In all things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek, but hee, 
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And SPIRITUAL SONGS. 4.5. 
Jo love, thy ſov'reign aid impart, 
Jo fave me from low-thoughted care : 

EZ Chaſe this felf-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there, 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 

Ke Ceaſeleſs may, Abba, Father cry. 

rach moment draw from earth away 

My heart that lowly waits thy call 

peak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 

EY am thy love, thy God, thy all! _ 

ro feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 

o taſte thy love be all my choice. 


H Y MN LXIII. 


After Sermon. 


v O Jeſu our Lord, 

Z Thy name be * . 

For all the rich bleſlings convey'd thro? thy? word 
ol In ſpirit we trace, 

nom ; In; wonders of grace, 

Ind cheerfully join in a concert of praiſe, 
The ancient of days, 

= His glory diſplays, | 
Z And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing rays. 
The trumpet of Gov, 

ls ſounding abroad, 

4 Due language of mercy, ſalvation thro' blood, 
Thrice happy are they 


Who hear and obey, 
3 nd ſhare in the bleſſings of this goſpel day. 


The people who know 

The Saviour below, | 

JV ith burning affection to worſhip him glow, 
bis bleſſing be mine, 

: 7 hrough favour divine 

1 wy Redeemer, the glory be thine. 
'F E Hun 
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HYMN LXIV. 


_ CaxisT's ſecond Coming. 


E comes, he comes, the judge ſever 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him nen 
The light 'nings flaſh, the thunders rol, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, Wi 
come to the faithful ſoul, 


2 From heav'n, angelic voices „ 
See the Almighty Jeſus crown'd, 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 


And glory decks the Saviour's face, G 
Glory, glory, glory, glory, glory decks! 
Saviour's face, _ 6 
3 Peſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord, 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, haill 89. 
their triumphant Lord. 
4 Shout all the people of the {ky, Li 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High; 


Our God, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns. 
mow ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever re 
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13 The Father bleſs, the Son adore, 
The ſpirit praiſe for evermore : 
Salvation's glorious work is done, 
We welcome Thee Great Three in Ott 

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
come Thee Great Three in One. 
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H Y MN LXV. 
The BACKSLIDER, 


ESV, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wand'ring ſheep ; 
_ Falſe to thee, like PETER, I 
nen 4 Would fain like PETER weep. 
roh Let me be by grace reſtor d, 
FE On moe all Jong-ſuffering ſhewn ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord. 5 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 
Saviour, Prince enthron'd above, 
4 Repentance to impart, 
EZ Give me, through thy dying love, | 
= The humble contrite heart; wm 
Give, what I have long implor d. 
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A portion of thy grief unknown: 
_ Turn, and look upon me Lord, 
WY Turn, and look upon me; Lond, 
5 . WY break my heart of ſtone, 
* ' And break my heart of ſtone, 


See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die. 

Life, and happineſs, and lore 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 

5 Speak the reconciling word, 

And let thy mercy melt me down; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord 3 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of ſtone, 

And break my heart of ſtone. 


Look, as when thy grace beheld 
The har lot in diſtreſs, 
Bt her tears, her pardon ſeal'd, 


And bade her go in peace: . 5 
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83: HYMN 8 
Foul like her, and ſelf- abhorr'd, 
I at thy feet for mercy groan : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
| And break my heart of ſtone. 7 
5 Look, as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou didſt thy followers ſee, 
«© Daughters of Jeruſalem, 


«© Weep for yourſelves, not me. ; T 
Am I by my God deplor'd, EE 
And ſhall I not myſelf bemoan ? ? 5 . 


Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
Turn. and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
6 Look as when thy pitious eye 
Was clos'd that we might live, 
Father (at the point to die 
My Saviour gaſp dis“! Forgive,” 
Surely with that dying word, E 
He turns, and looks, and cries, Tis done! bf 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, 3 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, 
This breaks my heart of ſtone, 
Abi breaks my heart of An. 
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HYMN LXVI. 


Leaning on the Bcloved. 


E SU, lover of the ſoul, 
J Let us to the boſom fly; 3 
While the ſwelling waters roll, _ 
While the tempeſt {till is . LE 
Hide us, Oh! our Saviour hide, 177 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt, 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive our ſouls at lat, 
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1 other refuge have we none 

; Lean my helpleſs ſoul on thee 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone 

+ still ſupport and comfort me: 
© all our truſt on thee be ſtay'd 

5 All our help from thee we bring 
cover each defenceleſs head 

With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


Thou, O Chriſt, art all we want, 
More than all in thee we find: 
© Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 
i Heal the fick, and lead the blind ; ; 
* and holy is thy name 
bs We are all unrighteouſneſs, 
vile and full of fin and ſhame, | 
But thou'rt full of truth and grace. 


: Y Hicnteous grace with thee is found, 

= Grace to pardon all our fin, 

. et the healing ſtreams abound 

= Make and keep us pure within. 

. N rhea of life the fountain art, 
FPreely let us take of thee; 

; | Spring thou up within each heart, | 

Now and to . 1 


H Y M N LXVII. 
N ae to praiſe worthily; : 
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OME thou fount of ev ry bleſſing ! ! 
Tune our hearts to ſing thy grace 2 ! 

E sdram: of mercy never ceaſing, 

Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe ! 

Teach us ſome melodious ſonnet, _ 

. Sung by flaming tongues above; . 

Praiſe the mount h fix us on it. 

Mount of God's unchanging love! 
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2 The place of John we'd covet, 


2 Here we raiſe our Eben-Ezer, 

Hither by thine help we'd come ; 

Truſting Lord, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home : 

| Jeſus ſought us, all when ſtrangers, 

Wand'ring from the fold of Gop, 

He, to reſcue. us from dangers, 

| Interpos'd his precious blood. 


3 O! to grace, what mighty debtors, 

Daily, hourly, Lord, are we, 
Let that grace, like ſtrongeſt fetters, 
Bind our wand'ring hearts to thee ! 

Prone to wander, Lord, we feel them, 
Prone to leave the God of love 
Here's our hearts—O take, and ſeal them 
Seal them from thy courts above! 


HYMN LXVIIL 
Adoring free and ſovereign Mercy 


5 0 UR moſt indulgent Saviour 
Teach us thy love to find, 
To triumph in thy favour 
And know thy ſpirit's mind. 
This grace to us be given, 
This be our one requeſt, 
To want no other heaven, 
Than leaning on thy breaſt, 


More than a Seraph's throne, 
To reſt in our beloved, 
And breathe our final groan. 
on thee alone relyin 
To loſe our ſin and pain; 
And on thy boſom dying, 
Our lite eternal gain, 
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MX Aud ev'ry tear be wip'd away; 
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HYM N LXIX. 


Gratitude. 


1 IX7 HAT ſhall we render unto thee, . 
| Thou glorious Lord of life and pow'r ? 


Teach us to bow the humble knee, 
Teach us with thankfulneſs t'adore, 
To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 
To praiſe thee for thy wonderous love. 


When like loſt ſheep we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful ſhepherd's eye; 
When born along the impetuous tide 

= Of this world's fin and vanity : . 
Then Jeſus from the heav'n's came down 


£4 
224d 


& To fave us by his grace alone. 

He bore our fins upon the tree, 

Io ſeek and fave the loft he came, 
There was he bound to ſet us free, 
From death and everlaſting name; 
The captive flock from hell was freed 
And ranſom d when their ſhepherd bled, 
Before the father's awful throne, 


Our merciful high-prieſt yet ſtands,. 
And interceding for his own, 
The purchas'd remnant now demands 
His peoples everlaſting friend | 
Who loving—loves them to the end! 


May we his baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Him for our Lord and Gon to own, 
To take him as our only choice 


And cleave to him in love alone; 
Still growing up in holineſs . 

Till call'd to meet, in realms of peace. 
Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound, 
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56 HYMNS 
No ſin, no ſorrow ſhall be found 
No night o'ercloud the endleſs day, 
O praiſe him! all beneath, above! 
© raiſe him ! —— the Gop of _ 


MEAS . ad i OC * 


H Y M N LXX. 
Before Sermon. 


Ne w begin the heav' ly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's name, 
Ye who Jeſu's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love, 


2 Ye who ſee the father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

- Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


3 Mourning ſouls dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears, 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing ſlaves of death and fin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop—and taſte redeeming love. 


5 Welcome all by fin oppreſt, 
Welcome to his ſacred reſt, 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but ee W 


6 He ſubdu'd the infernal pow rs, 
His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

7 Hither then your muſic bring, 
Strike alond each chearful ſtring, 
Mortals join the hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love. 
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HYMN LXXI. 
Panting after Jzs US. 


EK J. 55 ſhepherd of 1ir'e) divine, 
1 The joy of the upright in heart, 
For cloſer communion they pine, 
stil. ſtill to reſide where thou art; 
he paſture, oh! when ſhall we find, 
where all, who their ſhepherd obey, 
Are fed on thy boſom reclin'd, 
re ſkreen'd from the heat of the day. 


ah ſhew us that happieſt place, 
That place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an extafy gaze, 
And hang on a crucify'd Gop: 
Thy love for loſt ſinners declare, 
Wot! paſſion and death on the tree 
Pur ſpirits to calvary bear 

| o ſuffer and triumph with thee, 


3 Fris there with the lambs of thy flock, 
F Urbere only we'd covet to reſt, 
To lie at the faot of the rock, 
F- gor riſe to be hid in thy breaſt ; 
@ Tis there we would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 
- Conceal'd in the cleft of thy ſide, 
. Penig held in thy heart. 


H Y MN LXXII 


ON of Gop! thy bleſſing grant, 
Still ſupply our ev'ry want, 
ree of life thine influence ſhed, 
Nin * ſap our ſpirits * 7 
2 Ten- 
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© ow HYMNS 
2 Tend'reſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee, and die: 
Weak as helpleſs infancy— 
O confirm our ſouls in thee! 
3 Unſuſtain'd by thee we fall! 
| Send the ſtrength for which we call! 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 
Help, we ev'ry moment need. 


4 All our hope on thee depend, 

Love us! ſave us to the end! 
Give us the continuing grace 
Take the everlaſting praiſe! 


HYMN LXXIIL 
PSALM li, 10. 


OF: For an heart to praiſe my Gon ! 
An heart from fin ſet free, 
An heart that's ſprinkled with the blood 
So freely ſpilt for me. ws 
2 An heart reſign'd ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, 


Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, +4 
- Where Jeſus reigns alone; 5 
3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 1 


Believing, true, and clean, 
Vhich neither life, nor death, can part 
From him that dwells within. 


] 
1 
An heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, .F, 
And fill'd with love divine, W 1 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, ! 
A copy, Lord, of thine. \ 
5 Thy tender heart is ſtill the ſame 
And melts at human woe: 
Jeſu, for thee diſtreſt I am. 
I want uy love t to know, 


s My heart, thou know'ſt, can never reſt, 
EZ Till thou create my peace, 
Till of mine Eden re- poſſeſt, 

From ſelf, and fin, I ceaſe, 


Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above; 
1 Write thy new name upon my heart, 

{7 "OP new, beſt name of love. 


| 11 Y M N LXXIV. 


PSALM Ixxxix. 14. 15. 16, 17. 


what ſhall I do, my Saviour to praiſe ; 


$ $0 ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer, that hangs upon him! 


= The people that can be joyful in thee ! | 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking of Jeſus's grace. 


BB Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 


1 


claim: 


rt 


And ] alſo truſt to ſee the glad hour, 
My ſoul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of ſalvation, chat lifts up my head. 


Yea, Lord, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of thine own, 


d, 


For ſorrow and ſadneſs, I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs of all who believe. 
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So faithful, and true, ſo plenteous in grace; 
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= How happy the man, whoſe heart is ſet free, 


5 They ſhall, as their right, ** righteouſneſs 
7 Thy rightcouſaeſs wearing, and cleans'd by 
3 (thy blood, 
= Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of Go. 
For thou art their boaſt, their glory, and pow'r, 


Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known : - - 
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Fl Y MN LXXY. 
PSALM exxxi. Matt. xi. 29. 


ORD, if thou thy grace impart, 
Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 
I ſhall as my maſter be, 
Rooted in humility. —  —@ 


2 From the time that thee I know, 
Nothing ſhall I ſeek below, 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both in heart and eye. 


3 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang' d into a little child, 
Pleas'd with all the Lord Fete 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


Father! fix my ſoul on thee, 
Ev'ry evil let me fle, 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy, happy in thy love! 
5 O! that all may ſeek and find, 
Ev'ry good in Jeſus join'd! 
Him let Iſrael ſtill adore, 
Truſt him, praiſe him evermore. 


HYMN IXXVI. 
Public Thankſgiving. 
8 HO UT to the Lord, and let our joys 
JI Thro' the whole nation run; 
Ye Britiſh ſktes, reſound the noiſe 
. Beyond the riſing ſun, 
2 Thee, mighty Gop, our ſouls admire, 

Thee our glad voices ſing, 


And join with. the celeſtial choir 
To praiſe th eternal king. 


= And SririTUAL Songs. - 6 
Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry ſkies, 

its ſmiling at the weak deſigns 

WB Thine envious foes deviſe, 

hy ſcorn derides their feeble rage, | 
And with an awefulfrown, _ 
8 Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 
And ſhakes their babel down. 

4 Fe grace defends our land 
From their malicious powir- 

F Let Britain with united ſongs 

I 1 * adore. 


* Y MN. LXXVII. 

a Eph. 8. 80 3 

7 F "TT who did ſalvation bring, 
lord, may we ever think and ang! 


Wriſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Wiſe, ye necdy,. del relies. : 


4 ernal Lord, almi hty king, 
heaven doth with thy +. JO ring! 15 
Whou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 

D vils with force, and men with love! 


W purge our ſins, Chriſt ſhed his blood, 

WK dy'd to bring us near to Gop : 

et all the world fall down and know, 
Wat none but Gop ſuch love could ſhow. 


HYMN LXXVIII. — 
S To Jzsvs CurisT. | 
4 OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
BW Who in thee begin to _ 
and night they cry to thee, 


chou art, ſo let us be! ; 
3 7 5 F | | 2 Fix, | 


2 


joys 
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2 Fix, O fix each wav ring mind, 
To thy croſs our ſpirit bind ; 
Earthly paſſions far remove, 
Perfect all our ſouls in love. 
3 Duſt and aſhes tho' we be, 
Full of guilt and miſery! 
Thine we are, thou Son of God ! 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood, 
4 Boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r divine, 


Love unſpeakable are thine;  - Tk 
_ Praiſe by all to thee be givin, B 
Sons of earth and hoſts of heavy 1 11 


HYMN IXXIX. 
| Praiſe to CR IST, 


0 OM E, let us all unite to praiſe 
The Saviour of mankind, 

Our thankful hearts, in ſolemn lays, 

he with our voices join'd, 


2 But how ſhall duſt his worth declare, 
When angels try in vain, 

T heir faces veil when they appear 

Before the Son OH MAN. 


3 O Lord we cannot ſilent be, 
By love we are conſtrain'd | 
To offer our beſt thanks to thee—= 
Our Saviour and our friend! 


4 Tho” feeble are our belt eſſays, 
Thy love will 1 t deſpiſe 

Our grateful ſongs of humble praiſe, 

_ Our well-meant ſacrifice. 


5 Let ev'ry tonguethy goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread abroad thy fame, 
Let ev'ry heart with praiſe o'erflow, 
' And bleſs thy ſacred name ! 
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| And SpiniTvaL Sons. 63. 


© Worſhip, and honour, thanks and love, 
Be to our Jeſus giv'n ! 
By men below—by hoſts above — 
N By all i in earth and heav' n ! 


H YMN LXXX. 
God s Goodneſs to his People. 


PSALM. xxili. 


= H E Lord ſupplies his people's need, 
Jehovah is his name; 
7 . In paſtures freſh he makes them feed, 

= Beſide the living ſtream, 


ne brings their wand'rings ſpirits wack. 

When they forſake his ways, 

And leads them, for his mercy's ſake. 
In paths of truth and grace. 
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His preſence is their ſtay: 
A word of his ſupporting breath 
Drives all their fears away, 
His hand in ſight of all their foes 
. Doth ſtill theic table ſpread, 
1 | Fheir cup with bleſſings overflows, 
is oil anoints their head. 
The ſure proviſions of our Gop, 
= Attend us all our days: 
O may his houſe be our abode, 
And all our work his praile ! 
HYMN LXXXI. 
An Act of FAIT BR. 
HABAk kuk iii, 17. &c. 
Aua Y my unbelieving fear ! 
Fear ſhall in me no more take place 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He. hides the brightneſs of his face: 


wen they walk thro' the ſhades of death | 


F 2 | But 
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” HYMNS 
Bat ſhall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the tempter yield 
'No—in the ſtrength of Jeſus no— 
[ never will give up my ſhield, 
2 | Altho the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil, 
The with'ring fig-tree droop and die, 
The field illude the tiller's toil, 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating race, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord, = 
The Gop of my ſalvation praiſe, 4 
3 Barren altho' my ſoul remain, WM 
And no one bud of grace appear, 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But fm and only ſin is here 
Altho' my gifts and comforts loſt; | 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee, 
| Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, 
And glory that he dy'd for me: 


4 In hope, believing againſt hope, 

| Jeſus my Lord and Gop | claims.” 

Jeſus my ſtrength ſhall lift me ups 
Salvation is Jeſu's name: 

To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My ſou] ſhall then outſtrip the wind, 

On wings ef love mount up on high 
And leave the world and ſin behind. 


H YL M N LXXXII. 


Prayer for Seriouſneſs. 


HOU Gop of glorious majelty ! 
To thee; againit myſelf, to thee 
A worm of earth 1 cry: | 
A: half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſigner born to die. 
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And SPIRITUAL SONGS, 65 
ES Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
EZ Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand 
Secure —inſenſible! | 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
| 1 Removes me to that heav my place, 

br ſhuts me up in hell ! 


o Gov ! mine inmoſt ſoul convert ! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart, > 
Eternal things impreſs ! 

ive me to feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs | 

4 Before me place in dread array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come 
| o judge the nations at the bar, 
Aud tell me, Lord, ſhall 1 be chere 
To meet a joyſul deom. 
We this my one great bus? neſs here, 

; With ſerious induſtry and fear, 

My future bliſs t' inſure ! | 

5 hine utmoſt counſel to ſulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure ! 

ben, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 
7 ranſported from the vale to live 
And reign with thee above, 

| Where faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 


And hope in full ſupreme delight, 
* | And everlaſting love. 


| HYMN LXXXIIL _ 
Wiracl, thou haſt deſtroyed thyſelf; 
1 but in me is thine Help. 


"HEN Imin bondage, then I ſee 
How rightly this is charg'd on m, 
| Thou baſt. thyſelf deflr:y'd 
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66. HYMNS 
So when my Sav'ours love I view, 


And freedom have, I ſee tis tr ue, 
Thy help is in thy GOD, © 


2 In ev'ry change of mind and frame, 
I dare not thee, my malter, blame, 
I know myſelf's in fault; 
Thou art the ſame tho' 1 decay 
And change and turn ten times a day, 
I know thou changeſt not. 


3 A Saviour always thee I prove, 
For ever full of grace and love, 
Whene'er my {in 1 fee ; 
Tho' I myſelf in darkneſs lead, 
And fill my ſoul with guilt and dread 
Thou always ſet'ſt me tree. 


4 1 find my help and ſtrength art thou, | 
I far from thee. ſhould daily go, 3 
But thou in thy. * hand = 


Preſerv'ſt me ſtill: ſtill me keep. 4 | 

Among thy choſen lein a 
Till 1 m in Canaan' 8 land. 5 

| Following Chriſt, the Amer 8 WI . 

IJrsus, my all, to heaven is gone, V 

He that 1 place d my hopes upon; 12 

His track I ſee—and I Il Farne 8 


The narrow way, till him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, ; 
The road that leads from baniſhment, 0 00 
The King's high - way of holineſs bs 
II go; for all the paths are peace. 


This is the way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd, becauſe I found it not; 
My grief, my burden, Jong have been, 
Becauſe I could.not ceaſe from ſin, 


GI 
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And SpiriTuar. Sonos, 67 
Ihe more I ſtrove againſt its pow 1 
; I ſinn'd and ſtumbled but the more; 
Till late I-heard my Saviour ay, 
© Come hither ſoul, for I'm the way. 
's Lo glad 1 come, and thou dear Lamb, 
shall take me to thee as Iam: 
E Nothing but ſin I thee can give, 
"yi tell to all poor ſinners round, 
What a dear Sav'our I have found ; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
| And fay, Behold the way to G 0D, 


| HYMN LXXXV. 
rhe Love of God ſhed abroad in the 
. i 

o ME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell, 
; By faith and love in ev'ry breaſt; 


; Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
| The joys that cannot be expreſt. 


Come fill our hearts with inward Arength, 

| Make our inlarged ſouls poſſe ſs, 
And learn the heighth, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeaſurable PAD: 

Now .to the Gop whoſe pow'r can do 

More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 

Be everlaſting honours done 

Ey all the church, thro' Chriſt his Son, 


HYMN LXXXVI. 


g odly Sorrow, ariſing from the Suffers 
Lao CurrsT. 
5 A* AS! and did my Sav'our bleed, 


And did my Sov'reign die? 5 
Would he devote . ſacred head 


For ſuch a worm as I? 


2 Thy | 


— 


6$ HYMNS 
2 Thy body ſlain, ſweet Jeſus, thine, 
And bath'd in its own blood, 
While all expos'd to wrath divine 
Ihe glor ous ſufferer ſtood ? 
3 Was it for crimes that I had done 
le groan'd * the tree? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 


4 Well _ the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
| And ſhut his glories 1 _—— 
When Gop the mighty maker dy' d 
For man the creature's fin ! 


5 Thas might hide my bluſhing face 
W Whilſt his dear croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 3 
And melt my eyes to tears. 
6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay „ 
Ihe debt of love I owe; 


Here, Lord, I give myſelt away, =_ 
. Tis all that I can 40 y 1 
F 

II ＋ M N LXXXVII. | ; 
Salvation in the Croſs. 
Hv at thy croſs, my dying Gon; 5 ; A 

| I lay my ſoul beneath thy love, | 


Beneath the dropings of thy blood, 
Jeſus, nor ſhall it e'er remove. 


2 Not all that tyrants think or ay, 0 
With rage and light'ning in their eyes, 1 
Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, ; 
Should hell with all its legions riſe. N 
should worlds conſpire to drive me hence, 
Moveleſs and firm this heart ſhould lie ; t 
Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt defence ) 3 
If I muſt periſh, there to die. 


4 But 


And SpixIT UAL Soncs. 69 


E But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
EZ Am I not ſafe beneath thy ſhade ? 


7 


E Hoſannah to my dying Gon, 
And my beſt honours to his name, 


HY MN. LXXXVIII 


Repentance flowing from the Patience 


E A ND are we wretches yet alive? 
q And do we yet rebel ? 

is boundleſs, tis amazing love, 
That bears us up from hell! 


The burden of our weighty guilt 
Would ſink us down to flames, 
And threatning veng'ance rolls above 
| To cruſh our feeble frames. 


| Almighty goodneſs cries, forbear, 

And ſtrait the thunder ſtays: 
„ And dare we now provoke his wrath, 

And weary out his grace? 


Lord, we have long abus'd thy love; 
Too long indulg'd our fin ; 
| Our wounded hearts ev'n bleed to fee 
What rebels we have been. 


| No more, ye luſts, ſhall ye command, 


ce, WE No more will we obey; £4 
lie; tretch out, O Gop, thy conqu'ring hand, 


And drive thy ſoes away. 


HYMN 
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7. HYMNS 
HYMN LXXXIX. 
Repentance at the Croſs, 


0 If my ſoul was form'd for woe, 
How ſhould I vent my fighs! 

Sorrows might then like rivers flow 

From both my ſtreaming eyes. 


2 But for my fins my deareſt Lord 
HA ung on th' accurſed tree, 
And groan'd away a dying life 

For thee, my ſoul, for thee. 


3 O may I hate thoſe luſts of mine 
| That crucify'd my Gop, 
Thoſe ſins that pierc'd, and nai'd his fleſh 
_ Faſt to the fatal wood. 


4 ves, my redeemer, they ſhall die, 
Thy grace has ſo decreed, 
Make me to hate the guilty things | 

That made my Sav'our bleed. 


5 Whilſt with a melting broken heart, 
My murther'd Lord 1 view, 
I'd raiſe revenge againſt my fins, 
And ſlay the murth'rers too. 


HYMN KXC. 


Look e on Him whom they pierc'd an 
| mourn. 


NFINITE grief ! amazing woe ! ! 
Behold my bleeding Lord ! 
Hell, and the Jews, conſpire his death, 
And uſe the Roman ſword, 
2 Oh the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain 
My dear Redeemer bore, 
When knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
His ſacred body tore ! 


3 BY 
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And SprrrTvar Soncs. 
1 But knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
nn vain do J accuſe; 
| In vain 1 blame the Roman bands, 
And the more ſpiteful jews: 
rere you, my ſins, my cruel ſins, 
His chief tormenters were; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
| And unbelief the ſpear. 
were you that pull'd the veng's ance don, : 
Upon his guiltleſs head : | 
© Break, break, my heart! O burſt, mine eyes 1 
And let my ſorrows bleed. 
| Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
Till melting waters flow, | 
And deep repentance drown mine © eyes 
| In unciflembl'd woe. 
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CaurisT's Commiſſion. 


| C OME, happy fouls approach your Gon „ 
| With new melodious ſongs; _ 
Come, render to almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 


So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 
The father ſent his equal ſon ; 23 
To give them life again, 


| Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod, 
No hard commiſſion to len 
ly The veng'ance of a Gos. 
| But all was mercy, all was mild, 

And wrath forſook the throne 
When Chriſt on the kind errand came 
And brought ſalvation down, 


5 Here 


7 HYMNS 

5 Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your ſorrows dry; 3 

Truſt in the mighty Sav'our's name, 

And you ſhall never die. 


6 Make, deareſt Lord, our waiting ſouls 

Accept thine offer'd grace, | 

Yield to the great Redeemer's love, 
And give the Father pravie, 5 


H * M N XCII. 
Glory and Grace 1 in the Perſon of Chriſt 


Now to the PRES a noble ſong; 
Awake, my ſoul, awake my tongue, 
Hoſanna to th' eternal name, 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim ! 


2 See where it ſhines in Jeſu's face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 
Soy in the perſon of his Son 
Hath all his mightieſt works out-done. 
> Grace, *tis a ſweet, a charming theme, 
Exult, my ſou), at Jeſu's name! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound ; 
Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the 3 


4 © chat we all may reach the place 
Where he unvails his lovely face! 
Admire his beauties we behold! 
And ſing his name to harps of gold! 


H YM N XCHuI. 
Our Comfort i is in the Covenant made 
with CurrsT. 


UR Gon, how firm his promiſe ſtands! 


Evn when he hides his face; 
He true in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory, and his grace! 


2 Then 
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Thy Cop is faithful to Tis ſaints, 


And SprrITUAL Sons. DE 


» Then, why, my ſoul, theſe ſad complaints, 


Since Chriſt and thou art one? 


Is faithful to his Son. 


Beneath his ſmiles my heart has liv'd, 


And part of heav'n poſſeſt; 


| 1 praiſe his name ſor grace receiv'd, 


And truſt him for the reſt, 
HYMN XCIV. 


Seeking after CHRIST. 


| T Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of Gon, 


To know the myſt'ry of thy blood: 


| O teach me farther, teach me how _ 
| To thee alone my ſoul may bow. 


Take my poor heart, and let it be 

For ever clos'd to all but thee ;_ | 
Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
Thy pledge of love for ever there. 


How bleſt are they who till abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ſide, 


| Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! | 


How can it be thou heav'nly King, 
That thou ſhould'ſt us to glory bring: 
Make flaves the partners of thy throne, 


And deck them with a weighty crown! 


ah, Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought 
To know the wonders: thou haſt wrought : 


Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongue to tell 
Thy love immenſe, unſearachble. 


Firſt born of many brethren thou, 


To thee, lo, all our ſouls we bow; 


Te.thee our hearts and hands we'd give, 


[Chine may we die, thine may we live. 
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H Y M N XCV. 
W ithout me ye can do nothing. Joh 
W H A T pains do ſinners take to trace 
The ways to happineſs and peace 


Before 'tis on their minds impreſt, 
That Jeſus is the only reſt? 


2 Strive I to make my own ſelf poor? 
Ss get much pain, but nothing more ; 
Strive I in comforts to be great ? 
Inſtead of joy I mis'ry meet. 


3 Among the creatures oft I rove, 
And ſeek of men applauſe and love; 
My ſelf-will murmers diſcontent 
A gainſt my Say'our's government. 


4 When dangers riſe, how ſoon I ſtart, 

Forget convictions in my heart? 
How oft in love and zeal abate, 
Fall, and my very falls forget? 


5 When! ſee this, I can't expreſs 
What melting ſhame, and yet what peace 
Spring in my ſoul, each from his fide, 
Since for all this my Sav'our dy'd.' 


6 This works upon my heart much ſhame, 
Nov to love Chriſt is all my aim; 
And tho” too oft ſelf creeps between, 
Yet ſelf and all things elſe are pain. 


1 7 Compleat thy work, my gracious King, 
I My ſoul into that order bring, 
That thou would'ſt have, that all in me 
May to thy ſcepter bow the knee. 
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HYMN XCVI 


"The good F ight. 


\MNIPOTENT Lord, 
My Sav'our and King, - 
Thy ſuccour afford, 


Thy right'ouſneſs bring; 


Thy promiſes bind thee 
Compaſſion to have, 

Now, now Jet me find thee 
Almighty to ſave. 


Rejoicing in hope, 

And patient in grief, 
To thee I look up 
For certain relief; 

I fear no denial, 

No danger I fear, 

Nor ſtart from the tryal 

While Jeſus is near, 


I every hour 
In jeopardy ſtand, 

But thou art my pow'r, 
And holdeſt my hand; 

Whilſt yet Jam calling, 
Thy ſuccour I feel, 

It ſaves me from falling, 
Or plucks me from hell, 


For Gop is above 
Men, devils, and fin 
And Jeſus's love _ | 
The battle ſhall win: 
So terribly glorious 
His coming ſhall be, 
His love all victor'ous 
Shall conquer for me, 
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HYMNS 
5 Je all {hall break thro', 
His truth and his grace 
Shall bring me into 
The plentiſul place; 
Thro' much tribulation, 
Thro' water and fire, 
Thro' floods of temptation, 
And flames of deſire. 
On Jeſuss power 
Till then ire. 
All evil before 
His preſence ſhall fly; 
'Tis thro' my dear Sav'our 
My fear ſhall depart, 
And Jeſus for ever 
Shall reign in my heart. 


HYMN XCVII 
'A Prayer for Faith, 


A 7 HER, I ſtretch my hands to thee, 
No other help I know : 


If thou withdraw , thyſelf from me, 
Ah! whither ſhall 1 go! 


2 What did thy only Son endure 
hBhefore I drew my breath! 
What pain, what labour to ſecure _ 
My ſoul from endleſs death! 
3 O Jeſu, could I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy pow'r 
Now my poor ſoul thou would a retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour, 


4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes; 
O let me now receive that gilt J 
My ſoul without it dies. 
: 5 gurely 


| And SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
& Surely thou canſt not let me die ! 
o ſpeak, and I ſhall live! 

| 0 may I thus unweary'd lie 
Till thou thy ſpirit give! 


& The worſt of ſinners would rejoice, 
Could they but ſee thy face: 

o let me hear thy quick'ning voice, 
And take 18 pard ning grace. 


nu * M N XCVIII 
Faith in cunisr. 


| i o w fad our ſlate by nature is 1 
Our ſin how deep it ſtains ! 

And ſatan binds our captive ſouls 

| Faſt in his flaviſh chains. 


| But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from the ſacred word : 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners come, 
5 And truſt upon the Lord. 
uy foul obeys the almighty call, 
And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe thy promiſe, Lord! 
Oh help my unbelief ! 
To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly; 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


Stretch out thy arm, victor'ous King, 
My reigning fins ſubdue : 

Drive the old dragon from his . 
With his infernal crew. 


A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm, 
Into thy arms J fall; | 
Be thou my ſtrength ad ri ight' ouſneſs, 


ure My Jeſus, and my all. 
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HYMN XCIX. 5 
IxcoNSTANex. 41 


ok, Jeſu, when, when ſhall it be, 7 
That I no more ſhall break with thee + WW 

When will this war of paſhons ceaſe, My 

And my free ſoul enjoy thy peace? 5 


2 Here I repent, and ſin again; WB. 

Now I revive, and now am gain; 28 | 
slain with the ſame unhappy dart, “„! 

Which, Oh ! too often wounds my heart, 


3 O Saviour, when, when ſhall I be. 
A garden ſeal'd to all but thee ? 
No more expos'd, no more undone, 
But live and grow to thee alone? 


4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my court, 
And draw me on with thy ſweet force : 
Still make me walk, ſtill make me tend, 
By thee my way, to thee my end. 


'# 


HYMN C. 


e % my tf oat. 


Excellency of CHRIST. 


N ATURE with open volume ſtands, 
T o ſpread her Maker's praiſe abroad; | 
"And ev'ry labour of his hands 

Shews ſomething worthy of our GoD. 


V3 


2 


2 But in the grace that reſcu'd man, 
His brighteſt form of glory ſhines ; 
Here on the croſs *tis faireſt drawn _ 
In precious blood, and crimſon lines. 
3 Nets 
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3 Here his whole name appears compleat, 
Nor wit can gueſs, nor reaſon prove, 
Which of the letters beſt is writ, 
The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the love. 


4 Here I behold his inmoſt heart, 

Where love and veng'ance ſtrangely j join: 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart, 

To make the purchas'd bleſſings mine. 


5 0 che ſweet wonders of that croſs, 
| Where Gop the Sav'our lov'd and dy'd! 
Her nobleſt life my ſpirit draws 

From his dear wounds and bleeding ſide, 


| 6 I would for ever ſpeak his name 
In ſounds to mortal ears unknown : 
With angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And worſhip at 125 heav ny chrone. 


HYMN Ci. 


Deſeription of Cunlsr. 


Gen. worſhip at Emanuel's feet, ; 
See in his face what wonders meet! 
Words are too feeble to expreſs 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


2 Is he our head? each member lives, 
And owns the vital pow'r he gives : 
The ſaints below, and ſaints above, 
Join'd by his ſpirit, and his love. 

3 Is he a vine? his heav'nly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit: 
O let a laſting union join 
My ſoul, the branch, to Chriſt the vine ! 


4 Is hea rock ? how firm he proves ! 

The rock of ages never moves; 

But the ſweet Rreams that from him flow, 
Attend us all the deſart chro a 


— 
2 > + 


5 Is 
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5 Is hea ſun ? his beams are grace, 
The courſe he runs is joy and peace; 
What healing in his wings appears 
To chaſe our clouds, and dry our tears 


6 Nor earth, nor air, nor ſun nor ſtars, 
Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears: . 
His beauties we can never trace, 


Till we d him face to face. 


HYMN C2 


Breathing after CHRIST. 


Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would I now my Sav'our ſee, 
I wait a viſit, Lord, from thee. 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure deſire; _ 
Come, ſweet Redeemer, from above, 

And feaſt my ſoul with heav'aly love. 

3 The trees of life immortal ſtand, 

In verdant rows at thy right-hand 
And in ſweet murmers by thy ſide, 
Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide. 


4 Haſte then, but with a ſmiling face, 
And ſpread the table of thy grace: 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, 
And chear my heart with ſacred wine. 


5 Bleſt Jeſu, what delicious fare! 
How rich thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taſte above | 
Redeeming grace and dying love, 


6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine, 
In thee thy Father's g!ories ſhine ! 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt.one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known! 


H Y MN 
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| FR from my thoughts, vain world be gone, 


2 


* 


2 
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Hy 28 mw GS WB 


— 
— — — léW 3 


And Sy1R1TUAL SONGS. 


HYMN CIIL 
The Church a Garden, 
F 10N's a garden wall'd around; 
£4 Choſen and made peculiar ground, 
A little ſpot inclos'd by grace 
Out of the world's wild wilderneſs. 


2 Like ſpicy trees believers ſtand, 

| Planted by an almighty hand, 
And all the ſprings in Zion flow 
To make the rich plantation grow. 


3 Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come, 
| Blow on this garden of perfume, 
Spirit divine, deſcend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath, 


4 Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad, 
A grateful incenſe to our God ; | 
Let faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And ev'ry grace be active here. 


$ The King into his garden comes, 
Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor perfumes ; 
And calls us to a feaſt divine, es 
Sweeter than honey, milk or wine. 


6 © Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 
The treaſure which my Father ſends ; 
© Your taſte ſhall all my dainties prove, 
And drink abundance of my love.” 


7 Jeſus, we will attend thy board, 
And ſing the bounties of our Lord; 
But the rich food on which we live, 
Demands more praiſe than tongue can give. 
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HYMN CIV. 
Cu- our SanRtification, 


'ESU, my Lord, thyſelf apply, 
Thy quick'ning ſpirit breathe ; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy death. 


2 Conqu'ror of hell, and death, and fin, 


With my rebellion ſtrive ; 
Enter my ſoul, and work within, 
K1ll thou, and make alive. | 
3 More of thy life I pray to have, 
As the old Adam dies; 
Bury me, Sav'our, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may riſe. 


4 Reign in me, Lord, my foes controul, 


That would refuſe thy ſway: 
Diffuſe thy image thre* my ſoul, 
And bring the perfect day. 


5 Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 


And ſeal me thine abode: 
O make me purify'd within, 
A temple fit for Gop. 
6 My root of holineſs thou art, 
For faith hath made-thee mine: 
With all thy fulneſs fill my heart, 
Till all I am is thine. 


H Y MN CV, 
r 
ND can it be that I ſhould gain 


An int'reſt in the Sav'our's blood ! 


y'd he for ſuch as caus'd his pain, 
why who him to death purſu'd. 
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2 'Tis myſt'ry all, Meſſiah dies! 
Who can explore his ſtrange deſign ? ? 
In vain the cur'ous ſeraph tries 
To ſound the depths of love divine; 
He left his Father's throne above, 
So free, ſo infinite his grace 
Empty'd himſelf of all but love, 
And bled for a deſpairing race. 


Long my impriſon'd ſpirit lay 


Faſt bound in nature's anxious night 3 ; 
Jeſus has ſhed a healing ray, 
And brought me to the joyful light. 


5 No condemnation now I dread, 
Since heav'n's free gift hath made him mine; 
I live in him my ſecond head, 
Array'd in right'ouſneſs divine. 
6 But Oh! let love inſpire my ſoul, 
Becauſe my Gop doth not condemn; 
Let gratitude my thoughts controul ; 
"ht me not live to ſelf, but him. 


1 4 M N cl. 


CnRIST our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, 


cation, and Redemption. 


URI ED in ſhadows of the night 
We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, | 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till the atoning blood appears ; 

Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 

And ſing, the Lord our Right” ouſneſs. 


3 Jeſus beholds where ſatan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains, 


N Wy HYMNS 
| bY - He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 71 
| The iron bondage from our necks, 


4 Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs | 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and right'ouſneſs; WW, T 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 12 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee. u 
HYMN .CVIL 
Heaven begun on Earth. : 
V6 0 Hh 
: C OME ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys ve known ; ( 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, DB 
While ye ſurround his throne, S 


2 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, | 
That never knew our God; 
But ſervants of the heav'nly king, 
May ſpeak their joys abroad, 


3 The Gop that rules on high, 
That all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And calms the roaring ſeas : 


4 This awful God is ours, 
Our father, and our love: | 
Thou wilt ſend down thy heav'nly pow'rs, 
To carry us above, 4 


5 There we ſhall ſee thy face, 
And never, never fin; . 
a There from the rivers of thy grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 


6 Yea, and before we riſe. T 
To that immortal ſtate, - BH; 

The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 7 
Should conſtant joys create, 


7 The 


The 


The men of grace have found, 
Glory begun below; 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly cron - 
From faith and hope may grow. . 
9 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear ” be dry; 
We're marching thro' Emanuel's ground, 
To er World on „ 


11 . © M N cynm. 


(* OME let us join our chearful ſongs 
With angels round the throne 


Ten thouſand thouſands are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus ; 

Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was lain A 

3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r * 

And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

The whole creation join in one 

To bleſs the ſacred name 

Of him that ſits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. 


Juſtifying Righteouſneſs. 
LN G did my ſoul in Jeſu's form 
No comelineſs or beauty ſee; 


His ſacred name, by others priz d, 
Was taſteleſs Rill, and dead to me. 


4 Hs 3 Men 
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canis worſhipped by all Creatures, 
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„„ 
2 Men call'd me chriſtian, and my heart 
On this deluſion fondly ſtay'd; 
Moral my hope, my Saviour ſelf, 
7 Till mighty grace the cheat diſplay'd, 
3 Thanks to the hand that wak'd my dream, 
- That ſhew'd me wretched, naked, poor; 
That ſweetly led me to the Rock, 
Where all ſalvation Rands ſecure, 
4 GladI forſook my right'ous pride, 
Ny tarniſh'd, filthy, ſinful dreſs ; 
Exchang'd my loſs away for Chriſt, 
And find a robe of right'ouſneſs. 


5 The pure immortal realms above 5 E 
Alone admit the ſpotleſs claim; 10 
Thankſul my ſoul accepts the gift, 5 

| And loves my benefaQor's name. 

6 O haſte, Redeemer, bring the end, 1 
Let not thy chariot-wheels delay! | 
Remove me from inferior joys, _ 6 1 
And heav'n-ward kiſs my ſoul away. B 
HYMN CX. : 


It is finiſhed. 


7 IS finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head, 
Whilſt we this ſentence ſcan ; 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 
Behold the conqueſt of our Lord 
Compleat for helpleſs man, 


2 Finiſh'd the right'ouſneſs of grace, 
Finiſh'd for ſinners pard'ning peace, 
Their mighty debt is paid : 
Accuſing law, cancel'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Gov, 
In ſweet oblivion laid, 


Ri 
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Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim ? 
The law no longer can condemn, 

Faith a releaſe can ſhow : 
juſtice itſelf a friend appears, 

The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, 
Looſe him, and let him go. 


40 unbelief, injurious bar, 
Source of tormentpg, fruitleſs ſear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply ? 
Where er thy loud objections fall, 

Tir fnj/D'd Neill ſhall anſwer all, 
And filence ev'ry cry. 


5 Behold, my ſoul, thy Saviour's taſ 
ls Snifh'd juſt as thou would'ſt aſk, 
His merit now embrace: 
'Tis juſtice due to Jeſu's name, 
To ground. on him a fearleſs claim, 
And triumph thro” his grace. 


6 His toil divinely finiſh'd ſtands, 
But ah, the praiſe his work demands 
careful let me attend: b 
Concluſion to my ſoul be this, 
Becauſe ſalvation finiſh'd is 
=o thanks Shall never end. 


HY M N cx! 
The Pilgrim's Song. 


d. 


IS E, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings 
Thy better portion trace; 

Riſe from tranſitory things 
T'wards heav'n, thy native place; 

Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 8 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; 

Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 
To ſeats prepar'd above, 


H 2 2 Rivers 


Wh ; 
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2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource ; 
So the ſoul that's born of Gon, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upwards tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. 5 


3 Fly me riches, fly me cares, 
Whilſt I that coaſt explore; "= 


Flatt'ring world, with all thy ſnares, To t 
Sollicit me no more. . o m 
Pilgrims fix not here Weir home LO How 
Strangers tarry but a night, Fynn 
When the laſt dear morn is come, Whe 
They'll riſe to joyful light, To 6 


4 Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to morn, 
Preſs onward to the prize; 
Soon our Sav'our will return 

Triumphant in the ſkies, G 
Vet a ſeaſon and you know 
Happy ent rance will be giv'n, 
All our ſorrows left below, | 
And earth e for heav'n n. 


HYMN CXII. 


Divine Love. 


” Be. E gone, vain world, my heart reſign, 
For I can be no longer thine ; : 
A nobler, a diviner gueſt, 
Requires poſſeſſion of my breaſt, 


2 My Sav'our's title is my all, 
But ah ! the room is ſtill too ſmall ; 
In vain you tempt my heart to rove, 


A fairer object claims wy love, 2 
5 


| 
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At laſt (alas, how late!) I've ſeen. | 
| One lovelier than the ſons of men ; 


The chiefeſt of ten thouſands. he, 
Proportion all, and majeſty. 


All earthly beauties are but rays, 

Which his bright form more full diſplays 3 : 
All beſide him muſt diſappear, 

He only good, he only fair. 


Saviour, to thee my ſoul aſpires, 
With holy breathings, warm deſires: 


To thee my panting heart would move, | 
0 make it undivided love ! 


oy do thy grac'ous ſtreams of light | 
n thro? this veil refreſh my fight ! ! 

* {ſhall my priſon'd ſoul be free, 

To find my all, my heav'n in thee! 


HYMN CXIIL 
Gop our Light in. Darkneſs. 


Y Gov, the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights: 
In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun: 
Thou art my ſoul's bright morning lar, . 
And thou my riſing ſun, 


The opening heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 

It Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 

And whiſpers, ** Ian his,” 


iy foul would leave this heavy clay 

At that tranſporting word: 

Fun up with joy the ſhining way, 
Ta ſeek and praiſe my Lord. ; 


H-. 3 5 Fear- 
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5 Fearleſs of hell, and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro' ev'ry foe; 
The wings of love, and arms of Faith 
Would bear me conqu'ror thro”. 


HYMN CXIvV. 
The Triumph of Faith. 


Reece, the Lord is King ! 
Your Lord and King adore, 

Mor tals give thanks, and ſing, 

And triumph evermore : 


| Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 


2 Jeſas, the Sav'our, reigns 
The God of truth and love, 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above:  _ 
Lift up your-hearts, lift-up your-voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 
3 His kingdom cannot fail, 
Ile rules oer earth and heav 3 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jeſus giv'n: 


Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 


He ſits at Gop's right-hand 
Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 


Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home : 


. 


HY 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, : 


We ſoon {hall hear th' archangel's voice; 
The tromp of Gop fhall found, rejoice f ! 


2 


* 
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HYMN CXV. 


ANOTHER. 


E AD of the church triumphant! 
We joyfully adore thee ; 5 

7 ill thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With bleſt anticipation, 

And cry aloud 

And give to Goo _ 

The praiſe of our ſalvation. 


2 While in affliction's furnace, 
And paſſing thro' the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher, | 
Weclap our hands exulting, 
la thine almighty favour, 
The love divine, 
Which made us thine 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thou doſt conduct thy people 
Thro' torrents of temptation, 
Nor will we fear, 
Whilſt thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world with fin and ſatan 
In vain our march oppoſes ; 
By thee we ſhall 
Break thro' them all, 
And ſing the ſong of Moſes. 


4 By 


4 þ faith we ſee thi er 
To which thou wilt reſtore us, 
The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high - prize 
Which thou halt ſet before us. 


And if thou count us worthy, 
We each as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee ſtand 
At Gop's right-hand 
To take us up to heaven. 1 


HYMN CXxvI. 
View of the Croſs. 


T7 HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
On which the Prince of Gary dy q, | 


My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
slave in the death of Chriſt, my God: 

All the vain things that charm me molt, 
Id ſacrifice them to his blood, 


| 3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 


Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow. meet, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſinall : 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my ſoul, my lite, my all. 


HY MN CXVIL 
Doubts ſcattered, 


|= from my ſoul, ſad thoughts, be gone | 


And leave me to my Joys; 
My tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyſul noiſe, . | 


2 Dark-. 


. 
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2 Darkneſs and doubts had veil'd my mind, 
And drown'd my head in tears, 

Till ſov'reign grace, with ſhining rays, 
Diſpell'd my gloomy fears. 


3 Oh ! what immortal joys I felt, 
And raptures all divine, 

When Jeſus told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved mine. 


4 In vain the tempter frights my ſoul, 
And breaks my peace in vain; 
One glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy face, 

Revives my Joys again, | 


H Y MN CxvII. 
Deſiring to love. 


+ OM FE, Lord, and help me to rejoice, 
In hope that I ſhall hear thy voice, 
Shall one day ſee my Goo; 

Shall ceaſe from all my ſin and ſtrife, 

Handle and taſte the word of life, 
And feel the ſprinkled blood. 

2 I ſhall not always make my moan, 

Or worſhip thee a Gop unknown; 

But I ſhall live to prove 
Thy people's reſt, thy ſaints delight, 


The length, and breadth, and depth and d height 
Of thy redeeming love. 


3 Rejoicing now, in earneſt hope, 
i ſtand, and from the mountain top 
See all the land below : 

Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 

And all the fruits of paradiſe, 
In endleſs plenty grow. N 


Aland of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favour'd with God's Nd; ſmile, 


Wich er ry bleſſing bleſs d 


There 


" FB HYMNS 
There dwells the Lord our Righteouſnef, 


And keeps his own in perfect peace, 
And everlaſting. reſt, _ 
( 


5 O that I might at once $9 up, | 
| No more On this fide Jordan flop, | " UH 
But now the land poſſeſs ; 1 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and FATE, | 
An howling wilderneſs, _ ED 7 


; 
( 
( 
< 
6 Now, oh my Joſhua, bring me in, \ 
Caſt out thy foes, the inbred lin, OY I 
The carnal mind remove ; 3 T 

The purchaſe of thy death divide, f 
And oh! with all the ſanctify'd, \ 
Give me a lot of love. ] 


HYM N CXIX. 
Privileges of Gop's Children. 


LESSED are the ſons of Gor, 7 

They are bought with Chriſt's own blood: | 

They are ranſom'd.from the grave, 7 
Life eternal they ſhall have. 


2 Gop did. loye them in his Son, 2 8 
Long before the world begun; 
They the ſeal of this receive 1 


When on Jeſus they believe. 


3 They are juſtify'd by grace, 3 P 
They enjoy a ſolid peace; 
All their ſins are waſh'd aways T 
They ſhall ſtand in Gop's great. day, F 
4 


4 They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righteouſneſs; | 8 

They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
N humble, undefil'd. 


a They 
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5 They are lights upon the earth, 5 
children of a heav'nly birth; 


Born of Go, they hate all ſin, 
Gop's pure ſed remains within. 


6 They have fellowſhip with Gon, 1 
Thro' the Mediator's blood; 

One with Gop, with Jeſus one, 
Glory is in them begun. 


7 Tho' they ſuffer much on earth, 
stranger's quite to this world's mirth, 
Yet they have an inward joy, 

Pleaſure which can never cloy. 


$ They alone are truly bleſt, 


Heirs of GoD, joint-heirs with Chriſt ; - 
With them number'd may we be 
| Here, and! in eternity * 


HYMN cxx. 


Cur I sT's Righteouſneſs. 


ds JESv, thou art my right'ouſneſs, 
For all my ſins were thine: 


Thy death hath bought of Gop my peace, 
Thy life hath made him mine, 
2 Spotleſs and juſt in bee Tam 
I feel my fins forgiv” 3 
Utaſte ſalvation in thy name, 
And antedate my heaven. 


3 For ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding ſide: 
This is my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Sav' our died. 
4 My dying Sav'our, and my Gop, 
Fountain for guilt and ſin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 


5 Waſh 


f BEMNS-: 
5 Waſu me, and ſeal me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine thou art; 
Walh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart, 
6 Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to fight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my ſoul is love, 


HYMN CXXI. 
They crucified Him. 


1 Brine. what haſt thou done 
Th' immortal Gop hath dy d for me: 
The Father's co- eternal ſon 
Bore all my ſins u pon the tree: 
Th' immortal God for me hath dy'd; 
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd! 


2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by 
N The bleeding Prince of life and peace! 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever grief like his! 
Come, feel with me his blood apply'd, 

My Lord, my love, is crucify'd ! 


3 Is crucified for me and you, 
Jo bring us rebels back to Gop : 
Believe, believe the record true, 
That we are bought with Jeſu's blood; 
Pardon and life flow from his ſide : 
* Lord, my love, is crucify'd ! 


The let us ſit beneath his croſs, 
d gladly catch the healing ſtream ; 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him; 
Of nothing ſpeak or.think beſide : 
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd ! | 
5 HY MN 
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HYMN CXXIL 
Pardon brought to our Senſes. 


ORD, how divine thy comforts are! ! 
How heavenly is the place 

Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt 

Of his redeeming grace! 


2 T here the rich bounties of 's our Gop 
And ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; | 

There Jeſus ſays, that I am his, | 
And my Beloved's mine. 


3 Here, (ſays che kind redeeming Lord, 

And ſhews his wounded fide) 

See here the ſpring of all your Joys, 
"That open'd when 1 died, | 


4 He ſmiles, and chears my en heart, 
And tells of all his pain; =D 
All this, ſays he, I bore for thee, = 
And then he ſmiles again. A 


5 What ſhall we pay our heavenly King 
For grace ſo valt as this? 
He brings our pardon to our eyes, 
And ſeals it with a kits, 


6 Let ſuch amazing loves as theſe 
Be ſounded all abroad; 
Such favours are beyond degrees, 

And worthy of a God, 


To (70 that waſh'd us in his blood 
Be everlaſting praiſe, 
Salvation, honour, glory, power, 
Eternal as his days, 


VE 1 HYMN 


r 


2 Here ev ry bowel of our Gon 
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HYMN CXXIIL 


Divine Love making a Feaſt, and call 
An the Gueſts. 


IT O w ſweet and awful is the place 4 
With Chriſt within the doors, 
While everlaſting love diſplays 


The choiceſt of her ſtores. 


With ſoſt compaſſion rolls: 
Here peace and pardon, . with blood, 
Is food for dying ſouls, 


3 While all our hearts, and all « our ſon 855 
Join to admire the feaſt, 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, 
Lord, why was I a gueſt? 


4 Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
And enter while there's room? 
When thouſands make a wretched choice, | 
And rather ſtarve than come. Ir 


5 Twas the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt, 
Ü bat ſweetly forc'd us in: 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our lin, 


Re 

6 Pity the nations, O our God, ” 
Conſtrain the earth to come; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the ſtrangers home. 

7 We long to ſee thy churches full, 8 

T hat all che choſen race 5 


May with one voice, and heart, and ſon!, 
Sing thy redeeming grace. 


HIN 


—— 
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H Y M N CXXIV. 


The New Creation. 


17 TEN D, while Gov' 5 eternal Son, 
Doth in his glories ſhew : 

* Behold, I fit upon my throne, 
Creating all things new. 

2 © Nature and fin are paſt away, 
And the old Adam dies; 
. © My hands a new foundation lay: 

See a new world ariſe!” 


3 Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free 
From my old ſtate of ſin; 

0 make my ſoul alive to thee,” 
Create new pow'rs within ! 


4 Renew my eyes, and form my ears, . 
And mould my heart afreſh; 
Give me new paſſions, joys and fears, 

And turn the ſtone to fleſh, 


5 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From fin, and earth, and hell, ; 
In the new world thy grace hath made 
May 1 for ever dwell! ! | 
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Rejicing in Chriſt, 2 Belicver's 
Sanctification. 


8 Ti LL, o my foul, prolong 
The never-ceaſing ſong: 
Chriſt my theme, my hope, my joy, 
His be all my happy days, 
Praiſe, my ev'ry hour empleo) 
Ev'ry breath be ſpent in praiſe, 
5 12 e e 


— 


ul, 


pL 


100 HYMNS 


2 His would I wholly be, - 
Who liv'd and dy'd for me : 
_ Grief was all his life below, 
Pain and poverty, and loſs : 
| Mine the fins that bruis'd him ſo, 
Seourg'd and nail'd him to the croſs. 


He bore our curſe and thrall, 
A A ſpotleſs criminal; 
Burthen'd with a world of TR 
| Blacken'd with imputed fin ; 
Man to fave, his blood was ſpilt, | 
Dy d to make the ſinner clean. 
Join heav'n and earth to bleſs 
The Lord our Right'ouſneſs! 
Myſt'ry of redemption this, 
This the Sav'our's ſtrange deſign; 
Man's offence was counted his, 
Ours his right'ouſneſs divine. 


In him complete we ſhine, 
His death, his life is mine: 
Fully am I juſtified, 5 
Sav d from ſin, from mark ſet free; ; 
Guiltleſs, ſince for me he died, 
Right'ous ſince he liv'd for me. 


| Jeſu, to thee I bow, 
Save to the utmoſt thou! 
O the depth of love divine; 

Who thy wiſdom's ſtores can tell! 
Knowledge i infinite is thine, 

All thy ways unſearchable! 


HYMN CXXVI. 
Invitation of Sinners to Chriſt. 
O For a thouſand tongues to ſing 

My great Redeemer”: praiſe ! 


The holes of my GoD and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 


2 My 


And SPIRITUAL SONGS. ? 101 
2 My gracious Maſter, and my GoD, 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim ; 
To ſpread thro' all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name. 


Jeſus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe ; * | 
'Tis muſic in the ſinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace, 
4 He breaks the pow 'r of cancel'd fin, 
He ſets the pris'ners free : : 
His blood can make the foutelt 4 
_ His blood avail'd for me. 
He ſpeaks, and liſt'ning to his voice, 
New life the dead receive; - 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe, 
6 Hear him, ye deaf, his praiſe, ye dumb, 
Your looſen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Sav'our come, 
And leap ye — for joy. 


HYMN CXXVIL 
:& Prayer to £ HR IST, 


AMB of Gov fo ſinners ſlain, 
To thee I feebly pray, 
Heal ms of my grief and pain, 
O take my ſins away; 
From this bondage, Lord, releaſe, 
No longer let me be oppreſlt : 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt, 


?: Haſt thou not invited all _ 
Who groan beneath their ſin! 13 
Weary, I obey the call, 
And come to be made clean : 


N Wy | Give : 


My 


HYMNS 
Give my burthen'd conſcience eaſe, 

O grant nie now the promis'd relt : 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, K 
And take me to thy breaſt, 2 


$-. wilt thou caſt a ſinner out, 
Who humbly comes to thee ? 
No, my Gop, I would not doubt, 
1 hy mercy is for me; 
Let me then obtain the grace, 


8e 


And be of Paradiſe pofleſt : _ / 
| Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to oy breaſt, A 
H * V N cxxvn. 5 


T hanks for Preſerving Grace. * 
Leno. and am 1 yet a live JJ 
Not in torments, not in hell! | 
Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive, © A 
With the chief of ſinners dwell ! 
_ = Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, | S Fo; 
WT - Will not of thy love deſpair, - 
Still in ſpite of fin I riſe, | v 
Still to call thee mine I dare. 6 
2 O the length of boundleſs love ! 5 By 
fleſu, Sav' our, can it be? 


All thy mercy's height I prove, 
All its depth is ſeen in me! 
O the miracle of grace ! 
Tell it out to ſinners, tell! 
Men, and fiends, and angels gaze 
Iam, I am out of hell! 


3 Turn aſide, a ſight t' admire, ö 
I the living wonder am 
tzee a buſh that burns with fire, 
Unconſum d amidſt the flame 1 


And SeirITVAL Soncs. 103 
See a ſtone that hangs in air! 

See a ſpark in ocean dwell ! 
Kept alive with death ſo near, 

I am, I am out of hell! 


H Y M N cxxlx. 


The Chriſtian Race. 


AY AKE, our ſouls (away our fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be _ 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race, 

And put a chearful courage on. 


2 True, 'tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 

And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 
But we forget the mighty Gon, | 
That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint, 


0 mighty God, thy matchleſs pow'r. 
Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


4 From thee, the overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a ireſh ſupply; "B79 
While ſuch as truſt, their native ſtrength 
shall melt away, and droop, and die, 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road 


H Y MN Cxxx. 
A Sinner's Prayer. 


OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe: 
Simply would F now draw near, 
Thy bleſſings to receive: 
235 op | Full 
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104 HYMNS 
Full of guilt, alas, I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee ; , 


Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me, 


2 Standing now as newly ſlain, 
To thee I lift mine eye, 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh : 
Now, as yeſterday the ſame 
Thou art, and will for ever be, 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me.. 


3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure, | 
Empty ſend me not away: 
For I, thou know'ſt, am Poor : 8 
Dauſt and aſhes is my name, 
My all is fin and miſery : 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was bed for e. 


H * M N cxxxl. 


For the Propagation of the Goſpel 


OME, divine Ioamanuel. come, 
Take poſſeſſion of thy home; 
Now thy mercy's wing expand, 
Stretch throughaut the happy land, 


2 Carry on thy victory, 

Spread thy rule from ſea to ſea, 
Re - convert thy ranſom'd race, 

Save us, ſave us, Lord, by grace, 


3 O that ev'ry ſoul might be 
Suddenly ſubdu'd by thee t 
O that all in thee might nor 
Everlaſting life below! 
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4 Now 


And Se1giTvar Soxos. 
Now thy mercy's wings expand, 
Stretch throughout the happy land: 
Take poſſeſſion of thy home, 
Come, divine Immanuel, come! 


HYMN CXXXIL 
I will love them freely. 


CNFree ſalvation! glad art thou 
Receiv'd by ſome, yet very few: 
Men hardly all thy fame believe, 
Nor credence to thy children give; 
Like Adam all themſelves wou'd dreſs, 
And hide with leaves their nakedneſs. 


2 One ſays the news of thee is good, 
Extols in words the Saviour's blood, 
But will himſelf by works prepare 
The bleſſed benefit to ſhare : 1 
© I muſt ſhake off my ſin, he ſaith, 

E'er J am bleſt by Jeſu's death.“ 


Another cries out, I muſt mourn, 
Muſt weeep e'er J again am born: 
Mult do my duty, then believe 
God will thro? Jeſus me receive: 
Few, very few believe the Lamb, 
Can freely love vile ſouls like them. 


HYMN CXXXIII. 
0 come let us ſing to the Lord, let us 
heartily rejoice in the God of our Salvation, 

Come let us join, 
| Together combine, 


To Praiſe our dear Saviour, our Maſter divine. 
e 2 Him 


ding now ſweet thankſpivings,on pſalteries of 9040 


Now in his pavilion, take up their long home. 


106 5 HYMNS 


2 Him let us adore, 
Who cover'd with gore, 


Late hanged on Calv'ry, both wounded and poor, 


3 He worthy is A N By 
By ſpirits at reſt, EL 


Who once in this deſert, his Godhead confeſ . 


4 The heav'nly ſpheres, 
Who ſaw him in tears, | 
Yea every ſtrong angel, his perſon reveres. 


5 The prophets who told es 2 
His ſuff' rings of old, 


6 The fathers to whom 
He ſhew'd he wou'd come, 


7 The ſpirits of men. 
Who for him are flain, | | 4 


From Abel the right'ous, ſhare now in his rei jon; 


8 Th' apoſtles who ſtood +46 - ©, 
Reſiſting to blood, 


For Jeſus s goſpel, rejoice in their Gov. 1 0 5 


'9 The confeſſors too, 5 
Them proſtrating , | 
Caſt down their bright mitres ,and thankfully bow. | 


10 O church of the Lamb, 
Here met do the ſame, | 1 
With ſaints, and with angels, bleſs Jeſus s name, 


11 My ſoul bear a part, 
a For ranſom'd thou art 


By Jeſu's bloodſhedding, bis burial, and ſmart. 


$ -. 


12 To him that was flain, 
The ſcorn'd Nazarene, . 


Be glory, and honour, let all fay * wm 
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HYMN CXXXIV, 


By Graceare ye ſaved, thro” Faith. —Not 
; of Works, leſt any Man ſhould boaſt, 


H O W long ye people will ye halt 
Betwixt two wide opinions thus ? 
How long will ye your works exalt, 

Yet praiſe the blood of Jeſu's croſs. 


2 If ye can Right'ouſneſs obtain 
By works, or what yourſelves can do, 
Then ſay of Chriſt, he died in vain, 
Another way to heav'n we know, | 


3 But if without his ſhedding blood, 

No one could e'er remiſſion find ; 
Then only mine the Lamb of Gov. 
The Sav'our of the loſt mankind. 


4 of works no more ye ſinners boaſt, 
But ſee his blood who lately dy'd 
On Calv'ry to redeem the loſt, 
Look on him and be juſtify'd, | 


5 The Lord, the God, let ſinners foy, 
The Lamb that bled himſelf to death, 
The world's offences takes away, 
w. | And faves whoever comes by faith, 


6 Toi him alone let all confeſs, | 5 
And for ſalvation bow the knee; 
He is the Lord our right'ouſueſs, 
ne, He is the. Sav'our only he, 


HYMN CXXXV. 
He hath delivered us. 


oo ND can it be that I ſhould prove 
The riches of our Say'our's love? 


Can I experience this, 


rt, 


1 v That 


HYMNS 
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That Jeſus dy d a ſpotleſs Lamb 3B 
To take away my guilt and ſhame, 
And buy me endleſs bliſs ? B 


2 This is moſt certain, yet I ſee 
With wonder this great myſtery, 
And bow my thankful knees; I 
And give a thouſand thanks to him, 
Who ſhed the more than precious ſtream, * 
To purchaſe all my eaſe. 5 5 


3 I late a poor weak ſinner was, 
Had broken my Creator's laws, N T 
A ſlave to ſenſe and ſin; 
Then Jeſus ſaw me, aud releas'd 6T 
My captive ſoul, and on his breaſt, | 
In peace divine I lean, 


4 While happineſs like this I know, 0 
Thee, Son of Go, who doſt beſtow 
— Theſe favours, 11] adore: _ 

Thee will I bleſs, nor end my fong, 
Till *midſt yon high exalted throng 
Eternally I ſoar! C Til 


HY MN CXXXVI. F 


Te hoon art thou, O Go, yet let me plea 
Permit the vileſt of the fallen race, 

IJ0o tell his fin, and bow his guilty head, 

Before thy mercy-ſeat, thy throne of grace 


2 As numerous as the ſtars, or countleſs ſands, 
My faults, backſlidings, and tranſgreſſions are 
Yet look upon my Sav'our's bleeding hands, 
My pardon, Lord, my pardon's written there 

| 1 55 3 Bring 


— 
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Bring not in judgment me, nor call to mind, 
Nor in the ballances my doings weigh : 

But let me refuge in my Sav our find, 

And hide me in him at the awful day! 


4 I bluſh as I approach thee, and confeſs _ 
My wicked life, my ſhame, and nakednels : 
I know a poorer ſinner than I am, 


Ne'er a{k'd for mercy, or implor'd thy name, 
; Yet vile and filthy as I am I come, 1 5 


Thy gracious ſpirit ſaith, There ſtill is 
—!—Z!;. ͤ HIP 3 
Thro' all my guilt I make this pow'rful plea, 
Our Say'our dy'd to ranſom ſuch as me. 
6 This makes me hope, yet makes my ſhame 
increaſe, | CO PEE 
How could I grieve ſuch love, or friend like 
e ee 
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0 cover all my fin in thy long veſt, 
I part confeſs, Lord cover all the reſt. 


3 


— — I 


_ HYMN CXXXVI. 
Till the Day-Star ariſe in your Hearts. 
BLESSED "Jeſus, King of Kings, 
Who haſt healing in thy wings, 
: Sweetly on my foul ariſe, | 
hel- Shine from the eternal ſkies. I 3 
2 Bleſs'd with thy propitious rays, 
Thee, O Jeſus, will I praiſe; _ 
lead, WY One eternal ſong I'll bring, 
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, And for ever love and fing, 
4 ? Thou the Day-Star art, and I, 


As thou riſeſt will draw nigh, 
nds, Fearleſs to adore thy name, RE 
1 0 delightful matchleſs Lamb. 
ds, Let my darkneſs fly, and be 
there Wholly loſt my GoD in thee : 
wa 8 


* 


Let 


Ws * 
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Let me in thy light perceive 
Thee, and in thee ever live. 


5 Cloſe by thy moſt precious ſide, 


May I evermore abide; 


Never let me go from thee, 
Here, nor in e 


8 Y M 0 cxxxvnll. 


Tangerine. 


| M. E ET and right i it is to ſing 


Glory to our Gop and King; 


Meet in ev y time and place, 


To rehearſe in ſolemn praiſe. 


Join, ye ſaints, the ſong around, 


Angels help the chearful ſound; 
Publiſh thro' the world abroad 
Glory to th' eternal Gop. 


3 Praiſes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our thanks receive 


Holy Father, ſov'reign Lord, 
_ Ev'ry where be thou ador d. 


Py Tho' th injurious world 8 


Sing we (till in. Jeſu's name 


Sav our, thee we ever bleſs, 


Thee our Lord and Gop confeſs. 


HYMN CXXXIX. 


This is the New Teſtament. 


HE name of Chriſt, how ſweet it ſoun6! 
How ſweet the mention of his wounds 


How good, how excellently good, 
Is the bare name of Jeſu' s blood? 


> What makes it ſo to me is this, 
All that is Chriſt's my portion is: 
I'm his and all I e'er ſhall be, 
And all he has is made to me. 

0 what a great eſtate have I ? 
A heav'n to all eternity! 5 
I'm rich, the Lamb hath made me ſo, 
Nor wou'd' I greater riches know, 

4 What did my Sav'our at his death 


To me, unworthy me, bequeath? 


All that he had, his merits, blood, 
He left me when he went to GoD.. 


o Jeſus but unlooſe my tongue, | 
And grace ſhall be my ceaſeleſs ſong ; 
I'll ſing how black, how vile I am, 
How fair and comely in the Lamb, 

6 I'll fing how poor I lately was, 
How ſad I fat beneath the croſs; 

Till I by faith beheld thee die, 

And now how rich, how glad am 1. 


Here I will dwell. 


H me, I'm never well but when 
I on my beſt beloved lean, 
Then 1 am never ill; 
Croſſes and trials all are flight, _ 
And pain is ſweet and troubles light, 
Come whatſoever will. | 


2 Here I could wiſh my greateſt foe 
Might reſt like me, and happy know 
The riches of the Land;: 
The ſtreets would then be full of praiſe, 

Of Jeſu's blood, his grac'ous ways, 

His mercy and his name. 
mi Songs ; 


1nds! 
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114 HYMNS 
3 If Jeſus will permit me, I 
Will leaning on him live and die, 

And great the bleſſing count; 
My life, dear Lord, 1'd live to thee, 
Muy death ſhould alſo glorious be, 

Like Moſes on the mount. 


4 My ſweet experience 1d ptoclaini 
ITo all the followers of the Lamb, 


Hear me, my friends, I fay; 


For 1 am happy, I am well. 2 81 
Belov'd of Gov, unchangeable 1 

And with him night and day. H 

FP 10 


HYMN CXL1, 


0 
Hynivi4#108 6 1 L 
ORD, we are vile, 1 in , C 


| And born unholy and unclean; | 
Joenng froth the man whoſe guilty fall 
Corrupts che race, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The ſeeds of fin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, | 
But we're defil d in every part. 7 


3 Behold ! we fall before thy face, T 
Our only refuge i is thy grace; | T 
No outward forms can make us clean, 2 By 
J he leproſy lies deep within, | H 
4 Jeſus, our Gop, thy blood alone | 1 
711 pow'r ſufficient to atone; 

Lord, let us hear thy pard'ning voice, 3 T. 


And make our down caſt hearts rejoice. = 7 


HT MX 
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HYMN CXLI.L 
ANOTHER. 


L RD, we would ſpread our fore diſtreſs 
And guilt before thine eyes ; | 
Againſt thy laws, againſt thy . 
How high our crimes ariſe! 


2 Should'ſt thou condemn our ſouls to hell, 
And cruſh our fleſh to duſt, 

Heav'n would approve thy veng "ance well, 
And earth mult own it juſt. 


; Cleanſe us, O Lord, and chear each foul 
With thy forgiving love; 
O make our broken ſpirits whole, 
And bid our pains remove. 
4 Let not thy ſpirit quite depart, 
Nor drive us from thy face, 
Create anew our vicious hearts, 
and fill them with thy grace... 


H * M N CXLIN. 
Infant Baptiſm. 


Hus did the ſons of Abr ham paſs, 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace; 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 

Till Chriſt the painful bondage broke. 


2 By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's cov'nant and his love; 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant - race. 


3 Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood, 
Tow childrea ſet apart for God, 


K 3 His 


i EM NS 
His ſpirit on their offspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head, 


4 Let ev'ry faint with chearful voice A 
In this large covenant rejoice; 
Young children in their early days, 
Shall give the Gop of Abr'ham praiſe. 


H Y M N CXLIV. 


Adult Baptiſm. 


\ES CEND, celeſtial dove. ! 

4 In ev'ry boſom dwell; 

- Upon the preſent water move, 
While we the influ'nce feel. 


2 Anoint with holy fire, 3 = | 
Baptiſe with purging flames vor 
This ſoul, and with thy grace inſpire, 

In ceaſeleſs living ſtreams, 


3 Thy heav'nly unction give, . —_— 
- "TRY promiſe, Lord, fulfil, Rec 
© Give pow'r thy ſpirit to receive, 
And ſtrength to do thy will, 


4 Thy ord'nance we obey, 
O meet us in the ſame; 
And with. this water now convey. 
The virtues of thy name. | Lyi 
5 Witneſs to this thy ſign, 
And grant the inward grace; 
Leet this thy ſervant ſeal'd for thine, Ane 
From hence depart in peace. 


HYMN cxlLv. 


IN VITATION. 


4 ME, Lord, from above, 
The mountains remove, Th; 


Overturn all that hinders the courſe of thy __ ö 


0 
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My boſom inſpire, 
Inkindle the fire, 
And wrap my whole ſoul in the flames of defire ire. 


2 1 languiſh and pine 
For the comfort divine: 

O when ſhall I ſay, My beloved is mine ! 13 
Wie chuſe the good part, 15 
When our portion thou art, 

0 love, let me find thee, O en; in my heart ! ! 


For this my heart Gghs, x 
Nothing elſe can ſuffice: 
How, Lord, can | purchaſe the pear! of rout 
price? 
It cannot be bought; 
And thou know'ſt 1 have nought, 
Not an action, a ward, or a truly good thought, 


4 But I hear a voice ſay, 
Without money ye may 
Receive it, whoever have nothing 4 to Pay 3 ; 
Who on Jeſus relies, 
Without money or price 
The pearl of forgiveneſs, and holineſs, buys. 


5 The bleſſing i is free: 
So, Lord, let it be; 

yield that thy love ſhould be given to me. 
May I freely receive 
What thou freely doſt give, 

Aud conſent in thy love, in thy Eden to live ! 


6 The gift 1'd embrace, 
The Giver I'd praiſe, 

and aſcribe my ſalvation to Jeſus's grace: 
Give me, Lord, from above 
The foretaſte to prove 


That 1 ſoon may receive all thy fulneſs of love, 
e M N 


HYMNS 
HYMN CXLVI. 


T his is the victory that overcometh the 
World, even our F aith, 


Tell me no more i 
| Of this world's vain ſtore ; 
The time hs ſuch trifles with me now is o'er. 


2 A country I've found, 


Te 


Where true joys tbound; | 
To dwell I'm determin'd on that happy ground, 


No mortal doth know 

What he can beſtow, _ 

What light, frength, ard comfort: goafter him, 
go! 

Lo! onward 1 move, 

And but Chriſt above | | 
None gueſſes how wond' rous my journey will 
prove. 

N | Great oils I ſhall win 


From death, hell, and fin ; Were 
Midſt outward afflidions ſhall feel Chriſt within, And 
6 Perhaps for his name, | 4 
Poor duſt as I am, on | 
Some works I ſhall finiſh with glad loving aim. Af 
7 Tl (which i is beſt ) 
Shall in his dear breaſt, 
As at the beginning, find pardon and reſt. OF 
8 And when I'm to die, 
Receive me, I'll cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot ſay Why. And 
© But this I do find, | 
We two are ſo join'd, 
He'll not live in glory, and leave me behind. 


HYMN 
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H Y M N cxl vll. 


Invitation to Sinners. 


L "Ig ye that paſs by, 

To Jeſus draw nigh : 

To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould die ? 
Your ranſom and peace, 

Your ſurety he is, _ 

5 ſee if there ever was forrow | like * 1 


He dies to atone 
For ſins not His own ; 


Your debt he bath paid, and your work he bath 
done, 


O may we receive TT 
The peace he did leave, 
= made interceſſion, * My Father forgive! 
For you, and for me, 
He pray'd on the tree, 


The pray: ris accepted, the finner i is free. | 
he ſinner am I, 


- on Jeſus rely, ; 
And come for the pardon Gop cannot t deny, 
4 My pardon 1 claim, 
For a ſinner I am, 
A ſinner believing in Jeſus's name: 
He purchas'd the grace, | 
Which now I embrace: 
0 Father, thou know'ſl he hath dy'di in my 7 place 
5 His death is my plea, 
My advocate ſee, 
And hear the blood pot that bath auler for | 


me, 


Acquitted I was, | 
When he bled on the croſs, | 
and by —__ his life, be bath carry'd my cauſe. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXLVIIL 


0 Gor of all grace, 


Thy goodneſs we praiſe ; ; 
Thy Son thou baſt given to die 1 in our place. 
2 With joy we approve 
| The deſign of thy love; 
'Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder above. 5 


3 Tongue cannot explain 
TDhat love of God-Man, ' 
Which the angels deſire to look into in vain, 


4 It dazzles our eyes; 

| Thought cannot ariſe, | 
To find out a cauſe why the infinite dies. 
37. Or if pity inclin'd 

im to die for mankind, 


The ground of his pity what "ROS can fad | 


6e came from above, 
Our curſe to remove; 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov d us, becauſe he aal 


love. 


7 Low mov'd him to die, [2 
| And on this we rely: + 
He hath lov'd, bs hath lov'd us, we cannot tel 
8 But this we can tell, 
le hath lov'd us ſo well, 
As to lay down his life to on us from hell 
9 He hath ranſom'd our race; 1 
O how ſhall we praiſe, | 
Oc worthily ſing his dipcatable grace 4 
10 Nothing elſe will we know 
In our journey below, 


But linging thy grace, to thy 88 go. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXLIX. 
We ſeek a better Country. 


ON E, let us anew 
Our journey purſue; 
With vigour ariſe, 
And preſs to our permanent place in the bes. 


2 Of heavenly birth, 
Though wand'ring on earth; 
This is not our place, 


But ſtrangers and pilgrims ourſelves we - confeſs, 


3 At Jeſus's call 
We gave up our all, 
And ſtill we forego 


For jeſus s ſake our ment below. 


4 No comfort we find 
In the country behind, 
But onward we move, 


And ſtill we are ſeeking a country above. 


5 A country of joy, 
Without any alloy, 
We thither repair; | 
Our heart and our treaſure already are 3 5 


6 Let's march hand in hand, 
To Immanuel's land, 
"os matter what chear 


we meet with on earth, for eternity's near, 
7 The rougher the way 


The ſhorter gur ſtay ; 
The troubles that come 
Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten us home. 
$ The fiercer the blaſt 
The ſooner 'tis paſt: 
The tempeſts that riſe IE 
Shall gloriouſſy hurry cur ſouls to the ſkies. - 
W Y M N 
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H 2 M N CL, 
| Solomon's Song, Chap. ii. verf 8, Kc. 


ih HE voice of my beloved ſounds 
Over the rocks and riſing grounds, 

O er hills of guilt and ſeas of grief, 

He leaps, he flies to my relief. 

Now thro' the veil of fleſh I ſee 

With eyes of love he looks at me; 
No in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs, 

He ſhews the beauties of his face. 


3 Gently he draws my heart along, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
Riſe, faith my Lord, and haſte aways 
No mortal joys are worth thy Ray. 


4 The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on, 
The ſacred turtle dove we hear * 

Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 


; Th' immortal vine of heav'nly root, 
Bloſſoms, and buds, and; gives her fruit; 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; 

5 Our ſouls rejoice, and blefs the vine, 

6 And when 1 hear my Jeſus ſay, 

« Riſe up, my love, make haſte away!“ 
My heart would fain out- fly the wind, 
And leaue all i loves behind. 


HYMN cl. 


„. k C 17% ' Verſe 145 &c. 
: D E AR Lord; my thankful heart receives 
The hopes thine invitation gives : 
To thee my joyful lips ſhall raiſe 
Ihe voice of prayer, the voice of protle. 
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21am my Lord's, and he is mine; 

Our hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join: 

Nor let a motion, or a word, . 

or thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 


3 Till the day breaks, and ſhadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning- light I ſee, 
Thine eyes to me-ward ever turn, 

Nor let my ſoul in darkneſs mourn. 


4 Be like a hart on mountains green; 
Leap o'er theſe hills of fear and ſin 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief, divide 
My love, my Sav'our, from my fide, 


HYMN CLI. 
Chap. iii. Ver. 2, &c. 


[ESUS, thou everlaſting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept thy well-deſerv'd renown, 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown, 


2 Let every act of worſhip be 

Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee : 
Like the bleſt hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 


The gladneſs of that happy day, 

O may it ever, ever ſtay ! 

Nor let our faith forſake its hold, 

Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold ! 


Each following minute, as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, increaſe our joys, 
Till ye are rais'd to ſing thy name 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


7 


HYMNS 


HYMN CLIII. 
Chap. iv. verſ. 1, &c. 


"IND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Aſſection ſounds in ev'ry word; 

| | Thou art my choſen one, he cries, 

| * Bound to my heart by various ties. 


2 © Sweet is thy voice, my ſpouſe, to me; 

1 will behold no ſpot in thee,” 

What mighty wonders love performs, 
That puts a comelineſs on worm! 


3 Defil'd and loathſome as we are, 5 
Thou mak'ſt us white, and call'ſt us fair; 

2dorn'ſt us with thy heav'nly dreſs, 
Thy graces, and thy righteouſneſs, 

4 Nor dens of prey, nor flow'ry plains, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my ſtay. 

I From thee : Come, Saviour, come away, 
0 may my ſpirit daily riſe 5 

A On wings of faith above the ſkies, 
Till death ſhall make my laſt remove, 
To dwell for ever with my love. 


nnr dm. 
ll Behold he cometh, and every Eye ſhall 


ſee him; and they alſo which pierced him. =] 
Even ſo, Amen, Rev. i, 7. 


1 


O he cometh, countleſs trumpets 
Blow before the bloody fign, 
Midſt ten-thouſand ſaints and angels | | 
See the glorified ſhine, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelnjah, 
Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb. 


2 Now 
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2 Now his merit by the harpers 
Thro' th' eternal deep reſounds, 
Now reſplendeat ſhine his nail-prints, 
 Ev'ry eye ſhall ſee his wounds, 
They who pierc'd him, They, &c. They, Kc. 
rd, 8 They, . 
Shall at his appearance wail, 


3 Every iſland, ſea and mountain, 
_ Heaven and earth ſhall flee away ; 
All who hate him mult aſhamed 

Hear the trump proclaim the day. 
Come to judgment, Come, &c, Come, &c, 
stand before the Son of Man. 


Now who love him view his glory, 
Shining in his bruiſed face; 
His dear -perſon on the rainbow, 
Now his peoples head ſhall raiſe, 
Happy mourners, Happy, &c. Happy, &c. 
Lo on clouds he comes, he comes, 


5 Now redemption long expected, 
Sce in ſolemn pomp appear ; 
All his people, once deſpiſed, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, 
Now the promis'd kingdom's come. 


6 View him ſmiling, now determined 
Every evil to deſtroy; 
All the nations now thall ling him 
Songs of everlaſting joy. 
O come quickly, O come quickly, O come 
quickly, | 
Hallelujah, come, Lord, come. 
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HYMN CLV. 


The Lon bs SuPpPER inſtituted, 
1 Vor. A. 23, Ke. 


WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 

When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son or God's delight, 

And friends betray d him to his foes: 

| Before the mournful ſcene began, 

He took the bread, and bleſt, and brake : 

What love thro' all his actions ran! 
What wond'rous words of grace he ſpake ! 


* This is my body, broke for ſin, 
Receive, and eat the living food :" 

Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine; 
* 'Tis the new .cov'nant in my blood.” 


For as his fleſh with nails was torn, 


lle bore the ſcourge, he felt the thornz 
L 3 And 
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And juſtice pour'd upon his head 
Its heavy vengeance in our ſtead. 


5 Forus his vital blood was ſpilt, 

To buy the pardon of our ouilt; 
When for black crimes of biggelt ſize, 
He gave his ſoul a ſacrifice. 


6 © Do this (he cry'd) till time ſhall VE 
„In mem'ry of your dying friend; 
« Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord. A 


Jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 

We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat, 
The marriage ſupper of the Lamb, 


Oe. OME all who truly bear, 
The name of Chriſt your Lord, 
His laſt myſterious ſupper ſhare, 
And keep his kindeſt word : 
Hereby your faith approve, 
In Jeſus crucified, 
In mem'ry of my dying love 
Do this, he ſaid, and 1 2 


2 Then let us s till profeſs 
Our Maſter's honour'd name, 

Stand forth his faithful witneſſes, 
True followers of the Lamb : 
In proof that ſuch we are 
His ſaying we receive; 

And thus to all mankind declare- 
We do in Chriſt believe. 


5 


67 


Part 


And fellowthip with all we hold 
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Part of the church below 
We thus our right maintain, 
Our living memberſhip we ſnew, 
And in the fold remayn ; 
The ſheep of Iſrael's fold. 
In England's paſtures fed, 


Who hold it with our head, 
HYMN CLI. 


J Es U, at whoſe 3 command 
We 'thus approach to Gop J 
Before us in thy veſture ſtand, 

Thy veſture dipt in blood. 


2 Obedient to thy gracious word 
We break the hallow'd bread, 
Commemorate thee, our md Lord, 
And truſt on thee to feed, 


; Now; Sav'our, now thyſelf reveal, 5 
And make thy nature known, 
Affix the ſacramental ſeal, 
And ſtamp us for thine own. 


4 The tokens of thy dying love, 
O let us all receive, | 
And feel the quick'ning ſpirit move, 
And ſenſibly believe. 


5 The cup of bleſſing bleſt by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart ; 
The bread thy myſtic body be, 
And chear each languid heart, 


6 The grace which suns ſalvation brings 
Let us herewith receive; 
' Satiate the hungry with good things, 
The hidden manna give. ND 
HYMN 


H M N cL viii. 


| Communion with Chriſt and with Saints, 4 
: „ 1 , Be 16, 17. | 


ES U £ invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board ; 
Here og d rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


2 For food he gives his fleſh ; 
lle bids us drink his blood: 
Amazing favour ! matchleſs grace 
Of our deſcending God! 
3 This holy bread and wine, 
Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And int'reſt in his death. 
4 Our heav'nly Father calls 
Chriſt and his members one; 


We the young children of his love, 
And he the firſt-born ſon, 


5 We are but ſev'ral parts 
bf the ſame broken bread; 
One body hath its ſev'ral limbs, 
But Jeſus is the head. 
6 Let all our pow'rs be join'd, 
His glorious name to raiſe ; 
Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe, 
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HYMN CLIX. 


ESUS, dear, redeeming Lord, 
Magnify thy dying word, 
In thine ordinance appear, 
Come, and meet thy followers here, — 
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2 In the rite thou haſt enjoin'd, 
Let us now our Sav'our find, | 
Drink thy blood for ſinners ſhed, 
1aſte thee in the broken bread. 


2 Thou our faithful hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pard'ning grace. declare, 
Thou that haſt for ſinners died, 
Shew thyſelf the crucified ! 


HYMN CLX. 


IH Gov, that hear'ſt the pray'r, 
E, Attend thy people's cry, 
Who to thy houſe repair, 
And on thy death rely, : 
Thy death which now we call to mind, 
And truſt our legacies to find. 


Thou meetelt them that joy 

In theſe thy ways to go, 
And to thy praiſe employ 
l Their happy lives below, 
And ſtill within thy temple gate 
For all thy promis'd mercies wait. 


3 We wait t'obtain them now, 
Me ſeek thee crucify'd, 
And at thy table bow ; 
And long to feel apply'd 
The blood for our redemption giv'n, 
And eat the bread that came from heav'n. 


Come then, our dying Lord, 
To us thy goodneſs ſhew, 
In honour of thy word 
The inward grace beſtow, 
And magnify the ſacred ſign, 
And prove the ordinance divine, 
HYMN 
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HYMN CLXI. 


Jncomparabl Food : Or, T he Fleſh ani 
Blood of Chriſt, 


VV E. 1 the amazing deeds, 


| That grace divine performs ; 
T 1 eternal Gop comes down, and bleeds, 
0 nouriſh dying worms. 


This ſoul reviving wine, 

Dear Sav'our, 'tis thy blood: 

We thank that ſacred fleſh of thine, 
| For this immortal food. 


. The banquet that we eat 
Is made of heav'nly things; 
Earth hath no dainties half ſo ſweet 

As our Redeemer brings. 


4 In vain had Adam ſooght, 
And ſearch'd his garden round; 

For there was no ſuch bleſſed fruit 

| In all the happy ground. 


5 Th angelic hoſt above 
Can never taſte this food; 


hey feaſt upon their Maker's love, 


But not a Sav'our' s, blood. 


7 io Salvation to the name 

Of our adored Chriſt : 

Thro' the wide earth his grace proclaim, 
His glory in the high'R, 


HYMN 
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HYMN CLXII. 


{1 : AN Or HER, 
e we bow before thy feet! 

) Thy table is divinely ſtor' 4; 
Thy ſacred fleſh our ſouls have eat, 
'Tis living bread ; we thank thee, Lord ! 


2 And here we drink our Sav'our's blood; 
We thank thee, Lord; 'tis gen'rous wine, 
Mingled with love, the fountain flow'd 

From that dear bleeding heart of thine, 


3 On earth is no ſuch ſweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's fleſh is heav'nly food: 
In vain we ſearch the globe around 
For bread ſo fine, or wine ſo good, 


4 Carnal proviſions can at beſt | 
But chear the heart, or warm the head; 
But the rich cordial that we taſte, 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 


Joy to the Maſter of the feaſt, - 
His name our ſouls for ever bleſs; 
To God the King, and God the Prieſt 
A loud Hoſannah round the place, 


_ HYMN CILXIIL 


J E ARTS of ſtone relent, relent, 
Break by Jeſu's croſs ſubdued, 
See his body mangled, rent. 
Cover'd with a gore of blood! 
Sinful foul, what haſt thou done? 
= Murther'd God's eternal Son! 


2 Yea, 
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2 Yes, our fins have done the deed, 
Prove the nails that fix'd him have | 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pearc'd him with the ſoldier's ſpear, 
Made his ſoul a ſacrifice ; 
For a ſinful world he dies. 


3 Can we view him thus in pain? 
still to death purſue our Gop ? 
Open tear his wounds again, 
Prample on his precious blood? 
No; with all our ſins we'd part, 
Sar our, ge a auen heart! 


K Y M N cl xv. 


A* L 13 and praiſe 
1 To the ancient of days, 


Who was born, and was lain to redeem a loſt | 


Race, 


2 Salvation to Gop, 

| Who carried our load, | 

And purchas'd our lives with the price of his 
| Blood. 


3 And ſhall he not have 
| The lives which he gave 
Such an infinite ranſom for ever to ſave. 


Yes, Lord, we are thine, 
And gladly reſign | 
Our ſouls to be fill'd with the fulneſs divine. 


5 We yield thee thine own, 
We'd ſerve thee alone, 
Thy will upon earth as in heaven be done. 


6 How, when ſhall it be 
We cannot foreſee ; 


But oh! let us live, let us die unto TTY ! 
HY MN 


He 
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HYMN CLXV. 


C OME, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſhed, 
4 And realize the ſign, do Os 
Thy life infuſe into the bread, 
Thy power into the wine. 
2 EffeQtual let the tokens prove, 
And made by heavenly art 
Fit channels to convey thy love 
To every faithful heart. 


HY MN CLXVI. 


YING friend of ſinners, hear us 
Humbly at thy croſs who lie, 
In thine ordinance be near us 
Now th' ungodly jullify : 
Let thy bowels of compalhon 
To thy ranſom'd creatures move, 
Shew us all thy great ſalvation, 
 Gop cf truth and Gop of love. 
By thy meritorious dying 
Save us from this death of fin, 
By thy precious blood's applying 
Make our inmoſt nature clean; 
Give us worthily t'adore thee 
Thou our full Redeemer be, 
Give us pardon, grace, and glory, 
Peace, and power, and heaven in thee. 


loſt 


his 


-H-Y-M-N-- CLXVII. 


] that ſad memorable night, 
When Jeſus was for us betray'd, 
MN He left his death recording rite, 
He took, and bleſs'd, and brake the bread : 
| M And 
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And gave his own their laſt bequeſt, 
And thus his love's intent expreſt: 


2 Take eat, this is my body giv'n, 
Too purchaſe life and peace for you, 
Pardon and holineſs and heavin; 

Do this, my dying love to ſhew, 
Accept your precious legacy, 
And thus, my friends, remember me. 


3 He took i into his hands the np, -- 
Too crown the ſacramental feaſt, 
And full of kind concern look'd up, 
And gave what he to them had bleſt, 
And drink ye all of this he ſaid, 
In ſolemn mem'ry of the dead. 


4 This is my blood which ſeals the new 
Eternal cov'nant of my grace, 
My blood ſo freely ſhed for you, 
For you and for the ſinful race; 
My blood that ſpeaks your fins forgiv' n, 
And Juſtifies your claim to heav'n. 


5 The grace which I to you bequeath | 
In this divine memorial, take, 
And, mindful of your Saviour's death, 


Do this my followers, for my ſake, | 
My dying love I will retain, 1 
Ang you eternal ue ſhall gain. al; 

L 
H 1 M N CLXVIII. The 
And 


The Memorial of our abſent Lore 
John xvi. 16. Luke xxii, 19. John xiv. 3. 


ES Us is gone above the ſkies, 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thruſt our Saviour from our thouß 
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He knows what wand'ring hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face; | | 
And, to refreſh our minds, he gave | i 
Theſe kind memorials of his grace. 


The Lord of life this table ſpread _ 
With his own fleſh and dying blood, 

We on the rich proviſion feed, 
And taſte the wine, and bleſs the Go. 


Let ſinful ſweets be all forgot, 
and earth grow lefs in our eſteem ; 
chriſt and his love fill ev'ry thought, 
And faith and hope be fix'd on him. 


While he is abſent from our ſight, 
Tis to prepare our ſouls a place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly light, 
And live for ever near his face, 


Our eyes look upwards to the hills 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 

We wait thy chariots awful wheels, 

To fetch our longing ſpirits home. 


HYMN CLXIX. 


is done! th' atoning work is done: 
jeſus, the world's Redeemer, dies! 
All nature feels th important groan | 
Loud-ecchoing through the earth and ſkies ;/ 
The earth doth to her centre quake, 15 
and heav'n as hell's deep gloom is black ! 


The temple's veil is rent in twain, 
While Jeſus meekly bows his head, 
be rocks reſent his mortal pain, 
n not; The yawning graves give up their dead. 
The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, | 
gh. leviring as their Saviour dies. Bo Wn, 
- | M 2 3 And TIP 


[4 ———— —.. . ——— — — ee RIRe "Y 


136 | H Y MNS H. 
3 And ſhall not we his death partake, | 
In ſympathetic 'anguith groan ? | BY 


O Saviour let thy paſſion thake _ 
Our earth, and rent our hearts of ſtone ; 


To ſecond life our ſouls reſtore, = DL 
And wake us chat we ep no more, 


An 
H Y M N CLXX. 1 
| | bb 
| 82 NS of Gon, triumphant riſe, | 
Shout th' accompliſh'd ſacrifice; Wan 
Shout your fins in Chriſt forgiven, _ a 
Sons of Gop, and heirs of heaven. 
2 Saints that now to Chriſt belong, 55 00 
L.ſt'ning angels join the ſong; 4 
Sing with as, ye heav'nly powers, WW 
Pardon, grace, and glory ours ! 7 1 
3 Love's myſterious work is done; 
Greet we now th' atoning Son, 
Heal d and quicken'd by his blood, 
Join'd to Chriſt, and one with Goo. 
4 Chriſt, of all our hopes the ſeal, 
Peace divine in Chriſt we feel, 
Pardon to our ſouls applied, | F 
Dead for you, for me he died, F 
5 Chrilt by faith we taſte below, 
Mightier joys ordain'd to know, bret 
' When his utmoſt grace we prove. ud 
Riſe to heaven in perfect love, 
HYMN CLXXI. a 
Our Lord Jeſus at his own Table, Hu 
an 
HE mem'ry of our dying Lord Wh 
1 Awakes a thankful tongue: | 
How rich he ſpread his royal board, 
And bleſs'd the food, and ſung. and 
| . 2 Hap 
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Happy the men that eat this bread, 
But doubly bleſs'd was he 

That gently bow'd his loving head, 
And lean'd it, Lord, on Thee. 


By faith, the ſame delights we taſte 
As that great fav'rite did, 

And ſit and lean on Jeſu's breaſt, 
And take the heav'nly bread. 


Hoſanna to his bounteous love, 
For ſuch a feaſt below ! 

and yet he feeds his ſaints above 
With nobler bleſſings too. 


Come, the dear day, the glorious hour, 
That brings our ſouls to reſt! 

Then we ſhall need theſe types no more, 
But dwell at th' heav'nly feaſt. 


HYMN CLXXII. 


UT HOR of life divine, 
Who haſt a table ſpread, 
Furniſh'd with myſtick wine 

And everlaſting bread, | 
Ireſerve the life thyſelf hath giv'n, 
ind feed, and train us up for heav'n. 


Our needy ſouls ſuſtain 
With freſh ſupplies of love, 
Till all thy life we gain, 
ble. And all thy fulneſs prove, | 
and ſtrengthen d by thy perfect grace, 
hold, without a veil, thy face. 


M2 _ HYMN 
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HYMN CLXXIIIL / 


Grace and Glory by the Death of Chriſt, | 47 


IT TIN G around our Father” 8 board, L 
We raiſe our tuneful breath ; | 
When faith beholds our dying Lord, 


| We doom our. ſins to death. | 5 8 
2 *Tis thro' the blood of Jeſus ſhed, 3 : 
Whence all our pardons riſe; Jc 


The ſinner views th' atonement made, 
And loves the ſacrifice. 


3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhameful croſs, 

Procures us heav'nly crowns : | 1 

Our higheſt gain ſprings from thy loſs ; J ( 
Our healing from thy wounds. 


4 Oh! 'tis impoſſible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 
Should equal ſuff rings bear for thee, 
Or equal thanks repaye 8 


H Y M N CLXXIV. 


The Proviſions for the Table of our 
Lord: Or, "The Tree of Life, and River of 
Love. 


Los, we adore thy bounteous hand, 
And ſing the ſolemn feaſt, 

Where ſweet celeſtial dainties ſtand 
For ev'ry willing gueſt, 


2 The tree of life adorns the board 
With rich immortal fruit, 
And ne'er an angry flaming ſword 
To guard the pallage tot. 


2 The 


3 The cup ſtands crown'd with living juice 
The fountain flows above, 
And runs down ſtreaning, for our uſe, 
In rivulets of love, 


4 The food's prepar d by heavy 'nly art, 
The pleaſure's well refin'd ; 
Lord ſpread new life thro' every heart: 
And chear the drooping mind, 


5 Shout, and proclaim rhe Say'our's love, 
Le ſaints that taſte his wine 
Join with your kindred ſaints above, 

In loud Hoſannas join. 


6 A thouſand glories to the Go 
That gives ſuch joy as this ; 

Hoſanna ! let it ſound abroad, 

And reach where Jeſus 1 5, - 


HYMNS 
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To Ji sus CAR 1 7. 


W Ho can \ have greater cauſe to ſing, 
Who greater cauſe to N 
Than we the children of the mg | 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs ? 
+ Thanwe who Chriſt poſſeſs ! 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs 


2 With angel hoſts, dear Lamb, we join, 
To praiſe thy love and pow'r : 
To magnify thy grace divine, 
Thou mighty Counſellor ! &c. &c. 


We late were ſatan's captives led, 
And hell had been our end, 

Hadſt thou not for our pardon bled, 
Thou ſinners only friend? &c. &c. 
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VI 


4 For 
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For this we ne'er will hold our tongue, 
Nor ſhall our praiſes ceaſe : 
We evermore will ſing that ſong, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs! &c, &c. 


5 No other Gop we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create: 
Thy glory ſhall we ever be, 
O holy advocate! &c. &c. 


6 Tas thou, 'twas only thou did take 
The mediator's place, 
When we the Father s ſtatutes brake: 
All hail thou Prince of peace! &c. &c, 


) We daily prove thee ſtill the ſame, 
| Whene'er our need we ſee : 

Thou beareſt ſtill a Sav'our's name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be! &c. &c, 


8 No law, nor ſin, nor hell, nor death, 
Shall us from thee divide: 
Strongly we hold that precious faith, 
For us our Saviour ay ar Kc. Kc. 


HYMN CILXXVI. 


LEST be the Father and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 

Rivers of endleſs joys above, 

And rills of comfort here below ! 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of Go ! 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ftream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


3 We give the ſacred ſpirit praiſe, 
Who, in our hearts of ſin and woe, 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
And into o bounclels glory flow, | 
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4 Thus Gop che Father, Gop the Son, 
And Gop the ſpirit, we adore, 
That ſea of lite and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ſhore, 


HY M N CLAXVIL 


\HILDREN of the Lord rejoice, 
Praiſe him with a chearful voice 
. Gladly we with you agree, 
Reaſon have our company. 


2 Have you reaſon ? we have more, 
Me by him of heav'n are ſure ; 
Favour d like ye, we are too, 
Seal'd the Lamb of God to view, 
3 Great ſalvation have we ſeen, 
In him lately flain for men; 
_ Bleſſed be our Saviour's name, 


We have alſo ſeen the ſame. 


4 Worthy is the Lord we cry, 
Chriſt who deign'd for us to die; 
MWorihy is the Lamb fay we, _ 
 Chrift, who dy'd on yonder's tree. 12 

5 Jeſus, yet unſeen, we'll bleſs, 
Till we 'wake in right'ouſneſs; 

Feſus will abe ever own, 
Worthy of our thanks alone. 


6 Hallelujah be our ſong, 
Sound for ever on our tongue; 
Hallelujah us employ, 

Till we enter perfect joy. 


HY M N- CLXXVIII. 


O Lead us near the mount of Gop, 
And there thy ſervants meet; 
There let us view thy ſprinkling blood, 
There worſhip at thy feet. 


” t Joy OY EY 


wr 


2 Up 
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2 Up Calv'ry lead our ſouls by faith, ; 
I o hear thy groans and cries ; 
To ſee the Lamb's attoning death 
And glorious ſacrifice, 


3 Here may we learn of thee our Lord, 
T he mylt'ries of thy blood; | 
Till we ſhall hear that wiſh'd for word, 
Come up and be with Gop. 


. M N CLXXIX. 


8 HI LD R EN of the heay' ly King, 
As ye journey ſweetly ſing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways 


2 We are trav'lling home to Gov, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. 


30, ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad! 0 
Chriſt our advocate is made; 

Us to fave our fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our ſoul becomes. 


= — * _— 
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4 Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 
' You on Jeſu's throne ſhall reſt ; 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward! 


5 Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand, 
On the borders of your land; 
Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 


6 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee, 
2 p A HYMN 
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H Y M N CLXXX. 


J. E H OVAH, Jeſus, Lord of all, 

We ſinners would adore thy name, 
Drawn by thy Spirit's pow'r, we call 
On Thee, ſome bleſſing to ey, 

2 Lord, by a flame of love divine 
| O melt, O warm each frozen heart! | 
= On dark, diſtreſſed ſpirits ſhine _ 
With light of life, and joy part.” 


3 Where i is the drooping ſpirit ? Lord 
Thou know'ſ, and hear'ſt its heart- felt; groans 
And wilt thou not thy peace afford ? 
Can'ſt thou refuſe the ſinner's moans ? 


- 4 Is there no promiſe in thy word? 
No love within thy tender rand 
To comfort ſinners ſelf abhorr'd, 
And ſooth their troubled ſouls to o reſt 3 ? 


5 To ſearch thy word in vain we tr / - 
Thy love we cannot know nor feel, 2 WI 
Unleſs thy Spirit doth apply, _ 3 
I. And thou thyſelf thy love reveal. Fro 
Pi 6 Immanuel Now to us appear! 7 
N I! 'v Jeſus, tali with us by the way! 3 Is n 
i} Diſpel each doubt, and dry each tear, 1 
At And cauſe each heart to burn with joy. We 
| 4 
HYM N CLXXXI. en 
80 
JE SU, Lord, we look to thee, | Nor 
Let us in thy name agree, a= 0 
Shew thy ſelf the Prince of Peace, rie 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe, 85 
2 By thy reconciling love. Hai 
Ev'ry ſtumbling- block remove; bo 

Each to each unite, endear, 15 

Come and ſpread thy banner here. 


3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful and kind, 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


Let us for each other care, 
Each his brother's burden bear, 
To the church the pattern give, a; 
Shew how true believers live. 


Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above, BY 

On the wings of angels fly, 

Sew how true ds die. 


H Y M N CLXXXII. 


The Pilgrim 8 Hymn, in a e 


ELL us, O women! | we would know 
Whither ſo faſt ye move? 

Me, call'd to leave the world below, 
Are ſeeking one above. | 


2 Whence came ye, ſay——and what the place 
That ye are trav'lling from? 
From tribulation, we thro' grace 
Are noau returning bome. 


3 Is not your native country here 
The place of your abode ? 
We ſeck a better country far 
A City built by Ged. 


4 Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt : 
Nor awe; till in the Sinner's Friend 
Our weary fouls are bleſi'd, 
Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reign : 
Saviour, we aſk no more: 
Hail, Lamb of God, for ſinners ſlain, 
Whom heaven and earth adore ! 
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H Y N N CLXXXIIL 790 
* any aſk us = we love But 
The once deſpiſed Nazareen? | 
we ſay, becauſe we gladly prove 25 
Ne died to take away our ſin; | . 
. Lord of all things, died to make us his: | 
How can we chuſe but love a friend like this ? bs 
— 4 The former part of our bad life 4 | 
Wee all were enemies to him; | 
We caus d him ſmarting pain and grief; 
And did his mercy diſeſteem: | But 
Yea, ſince he gain'd us, he might oft upbraid, F 
And charge our folly on each guilty 1 head, 5 


3 I very often ſerious think 1 ” 
What made the Lamb of Gop love me! «Bi 
A ſoul that ſtood upon the brink 
bol being loſt eternally : 6 
And nothing can I anſwer, but my Goo 
Did love a poor loſt ſoul becauſe he wou d. 


4 My fellows, my companions, hear, 

Ve ſouls who once like me went on, 

Yield to the Lord, my Maſter dear, 7 
Prove ye the Lamb, and ye will own 

He's only excellent, and only pure, | 

The — found i in * alone endure. he is 


HY MN cn 


HE e is near, 
And ſeeth us here,; 9 V 
His heart i is enflam' d f 
< 


Tou us > ſinful wretches ; 3 this makes us aba. 
2 What Tas 


And Syirrtvar Soxcs. 
2 What are we but duſt, 
Slaves once of each luſt ? 
How could we be free, 


But by the dear Bridegroom, Who bled on the 


tree? 
3 He bought us by blood, 
To his and our God ; 


And chole for his own 
Us ea before e er his love we had known, 


4 My dear brethren ſee, 
Ho frozen were we, 
And wand'ring about 

But Jeſus did fetch us, and warm us throughout, 


5 No threat'nings at all 
We heard in his call ; 


died for your relh, 


« Be chearful, tho' Antal. and ls on my 


| breaſt,” 


J If we know bit wüdl N 
Each member of us 
Should gladly look round, 


Where hundred or thouſand loſt ſip mtght be - 


- found. 


T Dear brethrew; 1 1 'tis 0 
To wait day and night; 
It is now his hour, 


He is ready to give us his 1: icht, life and pow ; 


From this very day 
We will not delay 
To follow the Lamb, 
To ſerve him with gladneſs, and live for his 
name. 
9 We will nought diffuſe | 
But this welcome news: 85 
% The Lamb has been lain; 3 
nis text we will preach of again, and again. 
N 2 by 11 This 
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-148 8 HYMNS 


10 This ent'reth thy ear, 
O Bridegroom moſt deer! g 
Thou Lamb that wert ſlain, 1 | 
0 be thou. the leader of us and our train. | 


H Y M N clxxxv. 


* all the ſinner's tract have wired, 
Like ſheep we all have ftray' d: 
In ſackcloth let us ſeek for Gor, 5 
With duſt upon our head. 


2 Let ſhame our guilty ſouls bow down, 1 
And let us tell our ſin „ 

Who knows, if we our folly own, 
But Chrilt will make us clean. 


3 Behold, O Lamb of Gop, a race 
bf wretched rebels come, 1 
Naked and poor, O let thy grace 
Afford thy children room. 


g— — EN > 


" 


4 We own that we the world have loy' d, 
5 Have many idols know 4 
Pray let thy wrath be all remov d, 
Nor pour thy fury down. 


1 ˙ — AAA ˙ » 


5 Think on the holy covenant, ; 
And then, tho' we have ſinn'd, 
| Kindly forgive us, ——this we want, 
O Lord, our only friend. | 


6 We mourn, that we have led thee thus, 
Thou deareſt Lamb, and true; 
Who never hurt, nor injur d us, 
Thy love is ever new. 


7 Lord, can'ſt thou pardon ſouls fo vile! 
We know thou can'ſt and wilt: 2 
If we are the Redeemer s ſpoil, 
For whom his blood was ſpilt. 


| g Tho 


ow te fd tf ef ww £-..5 


$ Tho' we are ſin, O may we view, 
Our Saviour's bloody ſign: 
"T'@ poor ſtray'd ſheep thy mercy ſhew, 
And Hay, Ye 85 are mine, 


HYMN CLXXXVI 


Thoſe things from wiſer minds conceal' d, 
To us thy babes, have been reveal'd ; 


2 What are we worms, or what our ways, 
(To thee vile rebels all our days) 
That to our ſouls thou ſtill hold'ſt forth 
A treaſure of unfathom'd worth ? 


3 And can it be theſe ſinful eyes 
Have ſpied where that great treaſure lies, 
Have been directed to the ground 
Where preſent bleſſedneſs is found? 


4 Well, gracious Lord, thy will be done ! 
Sinners thou ſav'ſt, and I am one: 


And to by ſervice give my heart, 


H * M N cLXXXVII. 
At Meeting. 
Ber by Jeſu's providence, 


Lo! we meet again in peace; 
May we, when we fly from hence, 
Meet in a molt glorious place! 
2 When we once ſhall there arrive, 
Ever happy ſhall we reign ; 
10 Ever with our Sav'our live, 


Midſt a holt of perfect men. 


And SPIRITUAL. Soxcs. 7. 


1 | HANKS to thy mercy, deareſt Lamb, 
That we, tho' late, have known thy name; 


From this vain world henceforth 1'd part, 


N 3 3 There 


150 HYMNS 


3 There ſhall ſorrow not intrude, 1460 

__ Grief ſhall never there appear, 2 
Waſh'd in our Redeemer's blood, I E 

: We ſhall ſtand made free from fear. 
4 Come, dear brethren, Joyful, come, B 
Forward, boldly let us preſs, | | 
Humbly let our ſouls preſume, | V 


5 Truſt | in Jeſu 5 right” ouſneſs. 


5 pray we ſor the promis'd hour, 
When the family compleat. 
Borne on clouds, and girt with pow'r, 
In the houſe above ſhall meet, 


6 Maſter, haſten on thy day, M 
_ Glorious to thy judgment come ! 6 
Call thy trav'lling ſaints away, 

Lord, we 8 to be at home! 


II Y M N CLXXXVIIL 0 
At Diſmiſſon = 


B LEST be the wii uniting love, 
That will not let us part; . 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are join'd in heart. 


2 Join d in one ſpirit to our head, ; "0 


When he appoints to go, No 
And till in jeſu's ſootſteps tread, | 
And do his work below, No 


3 0 let us ever walk in him. 
And nothing know beſides ; 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But Jeſus erueify d. 


And SPIRITUAL Sox ds. 


4 Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, 
To his belov'd embrace, 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 

And grace to anſwer grace. 


5 But let us haſten to the day © - 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, 
When death ſhall all be done ey, 
And bodies part no more. 
Na farther go to-ni ght, but hay, 
Dear-Saviour, till Te break of day : 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 
And in the morning when 1 wake, | 


Me in thine arms, my Jeſus, take, 
" wn Vu go on with * 


I WI LL lay 1 me don to ſleep, 
And ſafely take my reſt ; 
Me commend to Jeſu's grace ; : 
And as upon his breaſt, 
So, if Jeſus pleaſe, I'll ſleep, 
While troops of angels are my guard, 
O, my Shepherd, love and keep, ; 
And be wy gooſe e 


N ONE but Jeſus will we ſing, 
15 None elſe will we adore; 
He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 
Shall be for evermore. 
None among the heav'nly pow'rs, 
Nor one on earth, our praiſe may claim; - 
None but Jeſus call we ours, 
None but the bleeding Lamb! 
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3 Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints 1 5 


5 : 
— e 
e ITT HOT Ba oy A en „ — —— 


8 
n — „ 
— — — 2. INN . =_ 
PU Ia . W 
1 » e — * 


9 7 DAT l 
. = oy 5 = = 
— — * 1 
* . YI Si SIT 


16 H N N 8 


H * M * cLXXXIX. 


For a Foxznat. F 


3 9 ſoul, come meditate the . 
And think how ni igh it ſtands, 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 

And fly to unknown lands. | 


2 O could we die with thoſe that die, 

And place us in their ſtead : 

Then would our ſpirits. learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead. 


In their own glorious forms, . 
And wonder why our ſouls ſhould love 
To ney with mortal worm. 


H * M N cxc. 
Axornzx. | 


FOURN not the Joi, nor ſt the man 
Who dwells no more below; 
Weep for yourſelves, and be in pain, 

To ſee approaching woe. 

2 O unconverted ſinners, ſee 

Ihe judgment haſtens on: 
You to the bar ſhall ſummon'd be 
With him before you gone. bs _ 

3 To you 'twill be a day of fire, 
Sloomy, and diſmal too— 5 
But ſhall fulfil thoſe ſouis*- deſire 

Who knew the Lamb below. 8 

4 Of this bleſt number, Gop of love, P 

Ordain unworthy me; \ 
"Aud when I from the earth ſhall move, 
l' come and Gvell with thee. 


GRACE 


, ) 


6 R A C . 


Before Most. 


\ATHER of earth and heaven, 
Thy hungry children feed, 
Thy grace be to our ſpirits | herd 

That true immortal bread : 

Grant us, and all our race 

In Jeſus Chriſt to prove 
The ſweetneſs of thy pard'ning grace. 

The manna of thy love. 


Father of all 
Who filleft with good 
The ravens that call 
© "On thee for their food; 
Them ready to periſh 
Thou lov'ſt to ſuſtain, 
And wilt thou not cheriſh 
The children of men? 
2 On thee we depend 
Our wants to ſupply, 
Whoſe goodneſs doth ſend | 
Us bread from the ſky: 
On earth do thou give us 
Io taſte of thy love, 
And ſhortly receive us 
To banquet above, 


O Thou whoſe bowels yearn'd to ſee 
The hungry crowd that follow'd thee, 
And nothing had to eat: 
Pity again the famiſh'd throng, 
Who xg with thee continued long, 

Ra faint ſor want of meat. 


2 Jeſus 
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2 Jeſus, o our ontward- -wants relieve, 
But O ! the food immortal give 
Our empty ſouls to fill; * 

Suſtain us by thy pard'ning grace, 


And bring us thro' this N 
T 0 thy celeſtial hill. 


Is 


E preſent at our table, Lond.” 
Be here and ev'ry - where ador' a: I 
Theſe creatures bleſs, and grant chat 6, 
May" fealt i in ma with thee, . 


8 


T] 


At, or after Meit. 


LOR Y, love, add phaſe and boaour 
For our food q 
13 Now 7 d 
ender we the donor. ITS 
Bounteous pet 5 conf n ales thee, 
GoB, w e $$, 
___  Bleffeth, ug; 0 x 
| Meetitis to, "ble thee. wikis 2] 
2 Knows the ox his maſter's fable, ; 
. And ſhall we. 1 8 
Not know thee, 6 
Nouriſh'd at thy table.?.. Un 


1 


Ti 


3 


Yes, of all good gifts the giver 
Thee we; own, | 
Thee alone _ 
Magn ' fy for ever. 


God of all grace 
Thy bounty, we praiſe, _ 
And joyfully ſing,, 
Poor beggars admitted to feaſt. with a King: 
The henour we claim | 
In jeſus's name; 2 
Now may. we receive, ot nb 
And happy | in Jeſus's * may live, 


2 How 


And SPIRITUAL SONGS, 155 


2 How royal the chear 
When Jeſus is here! 
6 The ſcantieſt meal 
ls feaſting indeed when his favour we feel, 
In his pard'ning peace 
May we all things „ 
And richly enjoy, 
A fulneſs of pleaſure that never can cloy. 


Thee, Sav' our, to know 
Is heav'n below © 
May we witneſſes be 
That heav'n is found in the knowledge of thee : : 
Thee, Jeſus, let's taſte, 
And oh let it laſt, 
This ſenſe of thy love, 
Till with all the Aſſembly we banquet above. 


2 we for every bleſſing 
Let us ſing, Sub | 
_ Chriſt the ſpring, 
Never never es. - | 
Source of all our gifts and graces, 
_ Chriſt we own, 
Chriſt alone 
Calls for all our praiſes. 


2 He diſpels our ſin and ſadneſs 
Life imparts, 
Chears our hearts, 
Fills with food and, gladneſi 
chriſt himſelf for us hath given, 
Us he feeds, 
Us he leads 
To a feaſt in heaven. 


LESSING to Gov, for ever bleſt, 

To Gop the maſter of the feaſt, 

. Who hath. for us a table ſpread, 
And in this howling deſart fed, 
Jeſus with all thy gifts impart 
The crown af al, A mani heart ! 
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Father 
w 


, 


Ather, thro' thy Son receive 
Our grateful ſacrifice. . { 
All the wants of all that live — 
Thine open hand ſupplies, | 
Fills the world with plenteous food ; 
Por the riches of thy grace, 
Take, thou univerſal Gop, 
The univerſal Praiſe, 


GLORIA PATRI 


N 0 W to the great and ſacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory given, A | 
=_ Thro' all the worlds where Gov is knows, 

=_ By all the angels near the throne, - 

i | | And ſaints 1 in earth and Rd 


VA TH ER, 'Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in three, and three | in one, 
As by the celeſtial hoſt 
Let thy will on earth be: g 3 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth. and heaven! 1 


RAISE Gov, from hens all bleGngs flow, 
Praiſe him all creatures here below, 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 

- Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


 ATHER of all above, below, 7 
Thy praiſe let every creature ſew, 

In thee who live and move and are; 5 E 
The Father's fellow and his Son Fo 


4 Eternal ſharer of his throne | N 
Let all in heav'n and earth declare. 


( 15 ) 
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HYMN I. 


At the opening of WorsHP. 


N O W may the Spirit's holy fire, 
Deſcending from above, 
His wafting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love! 
2 Thee we the Comforter confeſs; 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addr eſs, 
We utter heartleſs pray'r, 


3 Wake heav'nly wind, ariſe, and come, 
Blow on the drooping field; 
Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 18 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 


4 Touch, with a living coal, the lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word; 
And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord, 


5 Haſten the reſtitution- -day, 

Which now corruption ſurouds; 
New heav'ns, and new earth diſplay, 
With Jeſus in the clouds, 
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158 HY MNS 


2 Father, thy quick'ning Spirit ſend 


HYMN II. 


Ax orn. | 
3 
O ct more we come before our Geb, 1 , 
Once more his bleſling aſk ; „ 


O may not duty ſeem a load, 
Nor worſhip prove a taſæ! 


From heav'n in Jeſu's name, 
T o make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our ſouls in frame. 


3 May we receive the word we hear, 1 
Each in an honeſt heart; 
Hoard up the precious treaſure there, 
And never with it part, 


4 To ſeek thee all our hearts diſpoſe, | 


Jo each thy bleſſing ſuit ; 5 „ ] 
And let the ſeed thy ſervant ſows I 
Produce a plent'ous fruit, 


5 Bid the refreſhing north-wind wake; | 


| Say to the ſouth wind blow; | 
Let ev ry plant the ppw'r partake, 
And all the garden grow. | 


6 Revive the parch'd with heav'nly ſhow' rs, 


The cold with warmth divine; | 
And as the benefit is ours | : 
Be all the glory thine. 


HYMN Ul. 


Another before Speaking. 
LO R to Gov, who gave the word, 3 
And bid the preachers cry; _ 


Who caus'd his will to be proclaim' d, 


And brought ſalvation nigh. 
8 'S | 2 Lord 


And Spigiobat Sonos. 139 


2 Lord, ever give us of this bread, 

And grant us ears to hear; 

Hearts to receive the heav'nly ſeed, 
And bring forth fruit with fear. 

3 O may thy word direct our path, 
And guide our fault'ring feet; 
Direct us in the living way, 

And to thy mercy-ſeat, 
4 Fountain of everlaſting life, 
Of bliſs, and truth, and good; 
Give us (chat we may never thirſt) 
Io drink of Jeſu's blood. : 
5 Fill every hungry ſoul, who cries, 
From thine exhauſtleſs ſtore 
And let no one go empty hence, 
But taſte, arid pray for more. 
6 Let all thy children, Lord, be fed 
With the eternal word; 
Be wiſe, and ſtronger grow my 
| Increaſing 1 in the Lord, 


HYMN w. 


| After SPE AK o. 


1TH Foe and lips unfeign' d, 
We praiſe thee for thy word; 
We bleſs thee for the joyful news 
Of our redeeming Lord, 


2 Like as the kindly rain 
Returns not back to heav'n, | 
But chears;” and fruitful makes the earth, 
The end for which 'twis-giv'n, 155 


3 So let thy reſent 9 551 — 
Accotopliſh thy deſign ; 

Diſtil on all our biet ſouls, 
And conſecrate us thine. 


rd o 2 e Water 


HYMNS 


160 


4 Water thy ſacred ſeed, 


And give it great increaſe ; 


Let neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 


Hinder the fruits of peace. 


5 - Then tho? we weeping ſow, 
And tears our hours employ z 
We know we ſhall return again, 


And bring our ſheaves with Joy. 


4 Hap lives now - Kid with Chriſt, 
With him ſhall ſoon appear; 
And we array'd in all his light, 

Shall meet him in the air. 


HYMN v. 


Mara CHI iv, 2. 


Oo Sun of righteouſneſs, wiſe 


With healing in thy wing: 


10 my diſeas d, my fainting ſoul 
Ihy free ſalvation bring. 


8 All clouds of pride and ſin diſpel 


By thive all piercing beam; 


Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 


With holy hope inflame. 


3 My mind, by thy all- quick'ning pow'r, 


From vide deſires ſet free, 


Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 


My love entire on thee. 


4 Father, thy long loſt child receive, 


Saviour thy purchaſe own; 


Bleſt comforter, with peace and Joy 


Thy waiting creature crown. 


HYMN 


And SpIRITVAL SoxGgs., 
HYMN VI 
For F 4a r H. 


A* THOR of true and caving f. faith, 
That grace to me impart; 

Grant me an int'reſt in chy death, 

A new believing heart, 


2 Diſmiſs my griefs, my forrows end, 
My reas ning's voice cofitron} ; 
Lord, ſhew thyſelf a ſinner's friend, 
And bleſs my helpleſs ſoul, 


3 At times thy word's ittraing beams 
Have drawn my ſoul above; 
Diffuſing thro' my heart the Rreans 

of everlaſting love. 


4 Sometimes - ve Had a little taſte, 
And thought thy coming nig); 

But ah! the bleſſing did riot cla, 

The eiſitant paſs'd by. 


5 And muſt I ever mourning go, 
A ſtranger to thy love; 
Shall I be join'd with fainfs below, 
And not with ſaints above? 


6 Shall 1 beneath the 1 ſtays - 


And Hour: the c "AF grace; 
Ad at th TG udgment day 
Be band Ke thy face? 


7 Lord, grant me to believe in hope, 
That foon thou wilt me bleſs 3 
And af the laſt wilt raiſe r me up, . 
A 3 to poſſeſs, 2 


O 3 
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62. HYMNS 


HYMN VI. 


' Longing after God. 


EAT God! indulge my as, 


Be thou my joy, my hope, my reſt ; 
YA he glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt! 


| 2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 


Be thou my father and my Gop ! 
And make me thine by ſacred ties, 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant bought with blood, 


3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 
As trav'lers do in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water brook, 


4 0 may thy love inſpire my tongue, 


Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 


"Ts Lard my ee and righteouſneſs 


A SinneR's Prayer. 


HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall it t be, 
That 1 ſhall find my all in thee; 
The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, 
The ſeal of thine eternal love ? 


2 Thee, only thee I fain wou'd find, 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind ; 
An helpleſs foul I come to thee, 
Wich only ſin and miſery, 


1 3 


3 Lord 
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3 Lord I am ſick, my ſickneſs cure; 
I want, do thou enrich the poor : 
Under thy mighty hand 1 $00Ps 
O lift the abject ſinner up. 


4 Lord, I am blind, be thou my icht; 
Lord, I am weak, be thou my might; F 
An helper of the helpleſs be, 
| And let me a my all i in thee, 

Deſiring C HRIST. 

OM E, O thou univerſal good ! 


The hungry, dying ſpirit's food, 

The weary wand'ring pilgrim's home; 
Haven to take the ſhipwreck'd in, 

My everlaſting reſt from ſin! 


2 Come, O my comfort and. delight 5 
My k ſtrength and health, my ſhield and ſung 
My boaſt, my confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, and my crown; 

My goſpel hope, my calling's prize, 
MV tree e of life, my paradiſe, 


HYMN X. 
CHRIST precious to a Believer, 


2 J* ESUS, I love thy charming name, 
'Tis muſic to my ear ; 
Fain wou'd 1 ſound it out ſo loud, 
That earth and heav'n might hear, 
2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, o 
My tranſport, and my truſt ; | 
. to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is fordid duſt, 


rd 


Balm of the wounded conſcience, come! 
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3 All my capacious pow'rs can wiſh 
In thee molt richly meet; 


Nor to my eyes is life ſo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half fo ſweet. 


4 O0 may thy grace {till chear my heart! 
And ſhed its fragrance there! 
| | 95 T he nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
= The cordial of its care, 
5 I'll ſpeak the honours of thy name 
With my laſt lab'ring breath; 
When ſpeechleſs claſp theein my arms, 
My Joy in life 4 death! 


| H Y M N XI. 
—_ Cunisr our Righteouſneſs, 


| is ESU, thy blood and cighteonſneh, | 
, My beauty are, my glorious dreſs ; 
Midſt flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


2 When from the duſt of death I rife, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies; 
E'en then ſhall this be all my plea, 
;jeſus hath L1v'D, hath pvp for me.“ 


3 Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who ought to my charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully thro? thee abſolv'd I am ; 
From ſin and fear, from guilt and ſhame, 2 2 


4 Thus Abraham, the friend of Gop, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners thee proclaim; 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 6 


5 This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years; 
No age can change. its gtorious hue, 
The grace of Chriſt 15 ever new. 


60 


And SpIRITVUAL Soxcs. 165 


6 © let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh d ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord ou LIGHTEOUSNESS, 


HYMN XI. 
| Rejoicing in Hope. 


* Saviour, my en friend, 

| When 1 begin to praile ; 

: Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 
Thy goodneſs I adore! 
Send down thy grace, O bleſſed Lord, 
That I may love thee more, 


3 My feet ſhall travel all the length 
| Of the celeſtial road; 
And march with courage in oy Rrength, 
To ſee the Lord my GOD. 


4 How will my lips rejoice to 22 
The victories of my king 
My ſoul redeem'd from fin 123 hell, 
Shall thy ſalvation ſing. a 


5 My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim 
My Saviour, and my God; 
His death has brought my foes to ſhame, 
And drown'd them in his blood, 


6 Awake, awake my tuneful pow'rs, 
With this delightful ſong ; 

PU entertain the darkeſt Bourse, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. 


. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XII. 


Conrivance. Es 3 


w ITH all my pow! rs of kann and tongue, 2 


I'll praiſe my maker in my ſong : 
Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe; 


| 4 
| Approve the ſong, and Join the praiſe, | 
21 ſins thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
I'll ſing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not all thy works, and names 1 3 


So much thy pow'r and glory ſhew 


3 To GodI1 cry'd when trouble roſe, 

He heard me ans. ſubdu'd my foes 3 | 6 
He did my riſing fears control. 
And ſtrength diffiis'd thro? all W a, 


4 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtarid ' 
Upheld, and guarded by. thy hand 3 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


5 Grace will compleat what grace begins, 
To ſave from ſorrows, or from ſins; 
The work that wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne er forſakes. 


HY MN XIV. 


A Divine Rapture. 
F ROM ies.” my God, my joys ſhall riſe, 3 
And run eternal rounds, 


Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds. 
2 The 


And SpiriTVAL Songs, 
2 The holy trinmphs of my ſoul 
Shail death itſelf out brave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave, 


3 There, where my bieſſed Jeſus reigns, | 
In heav n's unmealur'd ſpace 
II ſpend along eternity, 

In pleaſure and in praiſe. 


4 Millions cf years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy bez uties rove, 
And endleſs ages I'll adore _ 
The glories of thy love. 

5 Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry ſmile of thine 
Shall freſh endearments bring, 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight, 

From all thy graces ſpring. 

6 Haſte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Up to thy bleſs'd abode ; 

Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour, and my God. 


HYMN XV. 
God our only Happineſs 


M. God, my portion, and my love, 
My everlaſting all ; 


I've none but thee in heav' n above, 
Dr on this earth]y ball, 
2 What empty things are all the ſkies, 
And this inferior clod! 
There's nothing here deſerves my joys, 
There's nothing like my Gop. 


3 In vain the bright, the burning ſun, 
Scatters his feeble light; 


'Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon, 
bs If thou withdraw 'tis night. 


4 And 
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4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed, 
Amidſt the ſhades I roll; 
If my Redeemer ſhews his head, 
" "© — þ with my foul. 


5 To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health, and fafe abode; 
we praiſe thy name for all theſe things, 

But they are not my Gov. 


-S How vain a toy is glitt' ring wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee? 
And what's my ſafety, or my bealth, 
Or all my friends to me? 


7 were 1 poſſeſſor of the earth, 

And call'd the ſtars my own ; 
Without my Jeſus, and thyſelf, 
Il were a wretch undone, _ 


3 Let other ſtreteh her arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore ; 
Grant me the vilits of thy face, 
And 1 deſire no more. 


_HYMN XVI. 
HEBR EWS vi, | 17—19. 


OW oft have ſin and ſatan ſtrove 
To rend my ſoul from thee, my Gov? 
But everlaſting is thy love, 
And Jelus ſeals it with his blood. 


. Amidſt temptations ſharp and long, 8 
My ſoul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope, is my anchor firm and ſtrong, 

While tempeſts blow, and billows riſe. 


3 The l 
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The goſpel bears my ſpirits up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In 3 and — and blood. 


HYMN XVIL 
1 9 ; X11. k. 


HIS Gov is the Gop we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend; 
Whoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 

And neither knows meaſure nor end. 


3 'Tis Jeſus, the rixsT and the LAST, 


Whole ſpirit ſhall guide us ſafe home 3 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


HIT MN XVII. 
Gop glorious and Sinners ſaved. 
F AT H ER, : how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders rite ! 


Known thro” the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſand thro? the ſkies, 


Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 
1 Their motions ſpeak thy {kill ; 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
We read thy patience ſtill, 


But when we view thy great deſign, 
To fave rebellious worms 3 

Where vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms. 


be 1 P | 4 Here 
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4 Here the whole deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 


Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace. 


5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains, 
Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 
6 O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong; 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my beart, 
And love command my tongue. 


HYMN XIX. 
Preſerving 8 RACE. 
To Gon the only wiſe,” 


Our Saviour and our king, | 
"La all the ſaints below the ſkies | 
Their humble praiſes bring. ” | =, 


"Tis his almighty love, 
His council and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from ſin and death, | 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 35 


He will preſent our ſouls 
___Unblemiſh'd, and compleat, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne ; 
shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known, | 


To our redeeming God 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs, 


HYMN 
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Gop's Omnipreſcience. 
1 ORD, all I am is known to To 
In vain my ſoul would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, or to flee 
The notice of thine eye 


2 Thy all- ſurrounding ſight ſurveys 
| My riſing and my reſt, 

My public walks, my private ways, 
The ſecrets of my breaſt, 


3 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 
Before they're form d within, 
And e're my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know'ſt the ſenſe I mean, 


4.0 wondrous knowledge, deep and hight 
WMhere can a creature hide? 
"Within thy circling arms I lie, 

| Befet on ev'ry ſide. 


5 do let thy grace ſurround me gill, 

And like a bulwark prove,  . 

To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſov' gs love. 


HYMN XXI. 
Sight of Gop and CHRIST in Heaven. 


\ Eſcend from heav'n, immortal dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of theſe inferior things. 


P: 2 2 0 


4 when ſhall the day, dear Lord appear, 


þ bs HYMNS 
2 O for aſight, a a pleaſing ſight! 
Of our almighty father's throne ! 
There ſits our Saviour, crown'd with light, | 
Cloath d in a body like our own, 


a Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 

And thrones and pow'rs before him fal, 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all. 


That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand and bow amongſt them there, 
"And view thy face, and ling oy we. 


HYMN XXII. 
Looking to Jr Sus. 


N glorious che Lamb 
Is ſeen on the throne ! ! 
His labours are o'er, 

His conquelts are won. 
A kingdom is given 
Into the Lamb's hand, 

In earth and in heaven, 
For ever to ſtand, 


2 Ye ſinners below 8 55 
Then truſt in the Lord, 


Look up to his arm, 4 
__ His. honour, his word: | 
Athirſt for his favour, | \ 
His godhead adore, | 
Lock up to your Saviour, | 8 


And joy evermore |! 


HYMN 


*®. 


Z And SPIRITUAL SONGS. 173 [0 
rm oo 
HYMN XXIII. — "_ 


A MB of Gop, whoſe bleeding love 85 
We nov recal to mind, | 

Send the anſwer from above, 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtrugling ſoul releaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace. 


2 By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody ſweat, we pray; 
By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our ſins away: 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe: 5 
O remember, &c 


3 Let thy blood by faith apply'd, 
The finnet's pardon ſeal ; 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our ſickneſs heal. 
By thy pathon on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe 3 
0 remember, &c, 


4 Never would we hence depart, 
Till thou our wants relieve ; 
Write forgiveneſs on our hearts, 
And all thine image give. 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to oe, 
Till all renew'd in holineſs ; 
O remember Calvary, 
N And bid us go in peace. 


P 2 HYMN 
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* HYMN XXIV. 


C OM E, deſcend, o heay' nly ſpirit, 
Fan each ſpark into a flame; 
Bleſſings let us now inherit, 

Bleſſings that we cannot name: 
Whilſt hoſannas we are ſinging, 
May our hearts in rapture move; 
Feel new grace in them ſtill ſpringing, 

Breathe the air of pureſt love, 


0 Let us ſail in grace's ocean, 
Float on that unbounded ſea, 
Guided into pure devotion, 
Kept from paths of error free: 
On thy heav'nly manna feeding, 
| Screen'd from ev'ry envious foe : 
Love, O love for ſinners bleeding, 
All for thee we would forego, 


3 Keep us, Lord, ſtill in communion 
| Daily nearer drawn to thee; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt union, 
Of that heart felt myſtery: 
Keep us ſafe from each deluſion, 
Well protected from all harms; 
Free from ſin, and all confulion, 
Circle us within thine arms, 


* 


HYMN XXV. 


O Let thy love our hearts conſtrain, 
Jeſus, the crucify d 1 * | 


What haſt thou done our hearts to gain, 2 80 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and dy'd ! 
2 Us into cloſeſt union draw, 2 
And in our inward parts 3 T. 
Loet kindneſs ſweetly Write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 
1 l 3 Whe bi: 
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3 Who wow'd.not now purſue the way, 


Where Jeſus footſteps ſhine ? 
Who would not own the plealing oy 
Of charity divine? | 


4 O let us find the ancient way, 


Our wond'ring foes to move, 


And force the heathen world to ſay, ; 


« See how theſe Chriſtians love!“ 
HY MN XXVI. 


At Dr S MISSION. 


8 D iſifs us with thy bleſſing, Lord, 


Help us to feed upon thy word: 


All that has been amiſs forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 


2 Tho' we are guilty, thou art good, 
Waſh all our works in Jeſu's blood; 
_ Giveev'ry fetter'd ſoul releaſe, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 


HYMN XXVII. 


 Mornine. 


; R ISE, my ſoul, adore thy maker 


Angels praiſe, join the lays, 
With them be partaker. 


2 Sov'reign Lord of ev'ry ſpirit, 


In thy light lead me right, 
Thro' my Saviour's merit. 


3 Thou this night waſt my protector, 


A 


With me (tay, all this day, 
Ever my director. 1 
95 4 Leave 


296, es 
4 Leave me not, but ever love me, 


Let thy peace be my bliſs, 
Till chou hence remove me. 


3 Holy, holy, holy giver 
Of all good, life and food, 
Reign ador'd for ever. 


6 Glory, honour, thanks, 1 bleſſing, 
One in Three, give we the, 
Never, never  cealing. 


1 Y M N XXIII. 
EveninG. 


7 L R E 1 1 fleep for ev "ry 1 | 
This day ſhew'd by my Goo, 
I will bleſs my Saviour. 


2 © my Lord ! what ſhall 1 render 
To thy name, ſtill the ſame, 
Gracious good and dender. 


3 Leave me not, but ever love me, 
Let thy peace be my bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


4 Viſit me with thy ſalvation, 
Let thy care now be near, 
Round my habitation. 


5 Thou, my rock, my guard, my tow'r, 
Safely keep, while F/eep, 
Me, with all thy pow'r. 


6 And, whene'er in death 1 ſlumber, , 
Let me riſe with the wiſe, 
Counted in their number. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXX. 


De RD'S Day Evening. 


W HEN, o dear Jeſus, when ſhall Y 
Behold thee all ſerene ? 

Bleſt in perpetual ſabbath day, 
Without a veil between? 


2 Aſſiſt me while I wander here, 

Amidſt a world of cares; _ 

Incline my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my pray @ « 


W Releaſe my. ſoul from ev ry chain, 

No more hell's captive led; 

And pardon a repanting child, 
For whom the Saviour bled. 


- 4 Spare me, my Gop, Oſpare the ſoul, 
| That gives itſelf to thee ; 
Take all that I poſſeſs. below, 
And give thyſelf to me. 


5 Thy ſpirit, O my father, give, 

| To be my guide and friend, 

To lighę my way tovealele(s joys, 
Where ſabbaths never end. 


HY M N XXX. 


A Funeral Hymn. 


Ak. lovely appearance of death, 
No ſight upon earth is ſo fair; 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe, 


Can with a dead b compare; 
05 With 
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With ſolemn delight 1 ſurvex 0 6 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


„ "How bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burthen his mind; - 

How eaſy the ſoul that hath left | 

The weariſome body behind! 

Of evil incapable thou, 

 _ Whoſerrelics with envy I ſee ; 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


This earth is affected no more | | 
With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain; 2 
The war in the members is o er, | 


And never ſhall vex him again: - 
5 No anger hencefor ward, or ſhame, : 
Shall redden this innocent clay. 5 « 
Extinct is the animal flame, . | 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 55 1 
This languiſhing head is at reſt, 21 
me thinking and aching are oer; 5 

This quiet immoveable breaſt i 7 
Is heav'd by affliction no more; 5 
This heart is no longer the ſeat 5 

Of trouble and torturing pain; 
I[t ceaſes to flutter and beat, 1 | \ 

It never ſhall flutter again, 

8 The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 3 C 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, : 
© Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, + 1 


Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 

The fountains could yield no ſupplies, 

Theſe hollows from water are free; 

i The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall ſee, * 


6 To 
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6 To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a priſon 1 breathe ; 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, 

And preſs to the iſſues of death; 
What now with my tears I bedew, 

O might I this moment become; : 
My ſpirit created anew, 

My fleſh be confign'd t to the tomb 


HYMN XXI. 
AnoTHER, 


H Oſanna to Jeſus on high ! 
Another has enter'd his reſt ; 
Another 1s 'ſcap'd to the ſky, 

And lodg'd in Immanuel s breaſt : 
The ſoul of our brother is gone 
To heighten the triumph above ; : 

Exalted to jeſus's throne ! 
Exalted by Jeſus's love! 


2 How happy the angels that fall 

Tranſported at Jeſus's name 1 
The ſaints, whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
To ſhare in the feaſt of the Lamb ! 
No longer impriſon'd in clay, 

Who next from this dungeon ſhall fly ? 2 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away? 

My merciful Goy—Is it I ? 


3 © Jeſus, if this be thy will, 
That ſuddenly 1 ſhould depart, 
Thy council of mercy reveal, 
And whifper the call to my heart: 
O give me a ſignal to know 
If ſoon thou wouldſt have me remove: 
And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to the regions of love. 
To 4 HYMN 
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H * M N XXXII. 


Life and Eternity. 


\HEE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! : 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter gill, 
As months and days increaſe, . 
And every beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves one the number leſs, 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; | 
Whate er we do, where'er we be, | | 4 
We're trav'ling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro! all the ground | 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait 1 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God on what a lender chread 
Hang everlaſting things; bak 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead, 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. - 


2 


6 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe 
Attend on every breaths _ aan 7 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang” rous road ; | 8 
And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


HYMN 
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HY M N XXXIII. 
The Faſt - Hymn. 
N HE mighty Gos that h on high, 


Inhabiting eternity; 
Who makes the heav'n of heav' ns hls throne, 


The holy, high, and lofty one, 
Before the ſplendor of whoſe rays 


The brighteſt ange! veils his face, 


While all the hoſt with one accord 


Cry, holy, holy, holy Lord ! 


This Gop (fo humble is his love) 
Stoops to behold the things above : 


But lower {till that love can go, 


Ly 


And ſtoop to viſit worms below, 


His royal ſtate aſide he laid, 
Came down to earth, a man was made, 
To make poor men the ſons of Gop, 


And pay the debt his brethren ow'd, 


With ſinners (condeſcenſion wow): 


With ſinners Jeſus deign'd to eat; 


And tempted in the deſart vaſt, 
For ſinners he vouchſiat'd to faſt. 


Hunger and thirſt with willing wind 

He vnderwent, nor once repin'd ; 
Content beneath our load to groan, 

And make our woes and wants his own, 
Now, Chriſtian, offer pray'r and praile ; 
Acknowledge him in all thy ways, 

Nor alms nor faſtings diſeſteem; 

For Gop accepts them all in him. 


8 Fear not ; thy gracious Go in love 


Thy pray'rs will hear, thy faſts approve, 
For what good thing can he deny, 
Who gave his only ſon to die? 


2 HYMN 
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— neun ern. 
= For a public Faſt. | 


ORD, look on all aſſembled here; 
W ho i in thy preſence ſtand, | 
To offer up unired pray'r 
For this our ſinful land, 


2 Oft have we, each in private, pray 'd 
Our country might find grace, 
Now hear the ſame petitions made 

In this appointed place. 


3 Or, if amongſt us ſome be met, 
So careleſs of their ſin, 
They have not cried for mercy yet ; 
Lord, let them now begin. 


4 Thou, by whoſe death poor ſinners live, 
By whom their pray'rs ſucceed, 

Thy ſpir't of ſupplication give, 

And we ſhall pray indeed. 


5 We will not flack ; nor give thee reſt ; 
But importune thee _ 

| That, till we ſhall be by thee bleſt, 

| We will not let thee go. 

6 Great Gop of hoſts, deliv'rance was. 

HR | Guide thoſe that hold the helm ; 

1 Support the ſtate; preſerve the king; : 

And ſpare the guilty realm. 


— 


7 Or ſhould the dread decree be paſt, | 
1 And we muſt feel thy rod; 
May faith and patience hold us faſt 
To our correcting Gov. 


b 2 Whatever be our deſtin'd caſe, 

1 Accept us in thy ſon. 

- - Give us his goſpel, and his grace: 

| | And then thy will be done. e | 
| H.Y MS 


HYMN XXXV. 


For the Lorp's SuppER. 
bk by H E bleſt memorials of thy grief 
Thy ſuff'rings and thy death 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive; 
But would receive with faith, 
2 The tokens, ſent us to relieve 
Our ſpirits, when they droop, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive 2 
But would receive with hope, 


3 The pledges thou waſt pleas'd to leave, 
| Our mournful minds to move, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive; 
But would receive with love. 


4 Here in obedience to thy word 
We take the bread and wine; 
The utmoſt we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond is thine, e 
5 Increaſe our faith, and hope, and love; 
Lord, give us all that's good. 
We would thy full ſalvation prove, 
And ſhare thy fleſh and blood. 


HYMN XXXV. 
Ax OT RER. 


ITY a helpleſs ſinner, Lord, 

M ho would believe thy gracious word; 
But own my heart, with ſhame and grief, 
A ſink of fin and unbelief, 


2 Lord, in thy houſe I read there's room: 
And vent'ring hard behold 1 come. 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongſt thy children, room for 1. 


2 


5 
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3 I eat the bread, and drink the wine: 
But oh! my ſoul wants more than ſign. 
I faint; unleſs I feed on thee, 

And drink thy blood as ſhed for me. 


4 For ſinners, Lord, thou cam'ft to bleed : 
And I'm a ſinner vile indeed! | 
Lord, I believe thy grace is free: 

O, magnify that grace in me, 


H Y M N XXXVI. 


The ſtony Heart. 


0 H! for a glance of heav'nly day, 

To take this ſtubborn ſtone away. 

And thaw with beams of love divine 8 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine. a 4 


2 The rocks can rent; the earth can quake; 

The ſeas can roar; the mountains ſhake; 

Of feeling all things ſhew ſome ſign; | Ba ; 
But this unfeeling heart of mine, | : 


3 To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lord, an Adamant would melt: 
| But I can read each moving line, 6 
And nothing move this heart of mine, 


4 Thy judgments too unmov'd 1 hear, 
(Amazing thought !) which devils fear, 
Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine, 
To tir this ſtupid heart of mine, 


5 But ſomething yet can do the deed : 
And that dear ſomething much I need, 
Thy ſpirit can from droſs refine, 
And move and melt this heart of mine. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXXVII. 
CHASTISEMENT. 


LO thee, my Go, I make my pl: aint; : 

To thee my trembling ſonl ara neur: 
Let not thy chaſt'ning make me faint; 
Nor guilt o erwhelm me with deſpair. 


2 What tho” thou frown to try my faith? 


What tho' thy heavy hand afflict? 
Thou wilt not give me up to death; 
Nor enter into judgment ſtrict. 


3 I know thy judgments, Lord, are right, 
Thy rod commands me to repent, _ 
If with my fin compar'd, tis light: 
And all in faithfulneſs is ſent, 


4 What would my blood avail, if ſvilt ? 


Thou haſt in richer blood been paid ; 
When all my dreadful debt of guilt 
Was on my dying Saviour laid. 
5 Then help me by thy grace to bear 
Whate ler thou ſend to purge my droſs. 


If in his crown I hope to thare, 
Why ſhould I grudge to bear his crols ? 


6 Tho! thou ſeverely with me deal, 
Still will I in thy mercy traſt, 
Accompliſh'in me all thy will 
Only remember, 1 am duſt, 


H Y M N XXXVIII. 


The Brazen Serpent. Num. xxi. 


THEN the choſen tribes debated 
*Gainſt their Go p as hardly treated, 
And complain'd their hopes were ſpilt; 


＋3 G0. 
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Gov for murm'ring to requite to them, 


Fiery ſerpents ſent to bite them, 
Lively type of deadly guilt ! 


2 Stung by theſe they ſoon repented; 
And their Gop as ſoon relented, 
Moles pray'd . He anſwer gave, 
„ Serpents are the beaſts that ſtrike them, 
„ Make, of braſs, a ſerpent like them. 
« That's the way I chuſe to ſave,” 


3 Vain was bandage, oil, or plaiſter : 
Rankling venom killed the fa ter ; 
Till the ſerpent Moſes took, 
Rear'd it high that all might vi view e, 
Bid the bitten look up to it: 
Life attended ev'ry look. 


4 Jeſus thus, for ſinners ſmitten, 
Wounded, bruiſed, ſerpent-bitten, 
Too his croſs directs their faith. 
Why ſhould I then poiſon cheriſh ? 
Why deſpair of cure, and periſh? 
Look, my ſou}, tho' ſtung to death, 


5 Tide n (alas!) a loſt condition, 
Works cannot work thee remiſſion: 
Nor thy goodneſs do thee good. 
Death's within thee, all about thee; 
But the remedy's without thee : 
See it in thy Saviour's blood. 


6 See the Lord of glory dying! 
See him gaſping! Hear him crying! 
See his burden'd boſom heave ! 
Look, ye ſinners, ye that hung him; 
Look, how deep your fins have ſtung him 
Dying ſinners, look, and live, 


HYMY 
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HY MN XXXIX. 
The Relative Duties. 


\HRISTIANS, in your ſev'ral tations, 
Dutiful to all relations, 
_ Give to each his proper due. 
Let not their unkind beha yiour : 
Make you diſobey your Saviour 
His command's the rule for you. 


Parents, be to children tender, 
Children, full obedience render 
To your parents, in the Lord. 
Never flight, nor diſreſpect them; 
Nor, through pride, when old reject theme 0 
Tis the precept of the word. 


Wives, to huſbands yield ſubjection, 

Huſbands, with a kind affection, | 
Cheriſh, as yourſelves, your wives, 

| Maſters, rule with moderation, 

Sway'd by juſtice, not by paſſion : 

To the ſcriptures ſquare your lives, 


Servants, ſerve your maſters truly, 

Not unfaithtui, not unruly, _ 
To the good—nor to the bad; 

Not refufing what you're bidden, 

Nor replying, when you're chidden : 
* Tis the ordinance of God, 


This ſhall ſolve th' important queſtion, 
Whether thou'rt a real chriſtian, 

Better than each golden dream. 
Better far than lip-expreſſion, 
Tow'ring notions, great profe pn, 

This thall ſhew your love to him. 


HYMN 


_ 
= > 


* — 
aw... ICE 


ſine? — 


— 


. rn <Rogr Ie <trse> ant De b 


— 


— 
—— 


—— rw 
oy” I hens — * = 


— 


— — 
n 


— — 


X Mat ap 7 


— 
—— — — . — — ͤ [PAꝛ) Ro 


333 


—— — 
| JED — yy 


HYMNS 


HYMN XL. 


Jeſus oft-times reſorted thicher, with his 
Diſciples. John xvili. 2. 


J Es Us, while he dwelt halo, 
Y As divine hiſtorians lay, 
To a place would often go; 
Near to Kedron's brook it lay; 3 
In this place he lov'd to be; 
And 'twas nam'd Gethſemane. 


| 2 'Twas a garden, as we read, 

= At the foot of Oli vet, 

* Low, and proper to be made 

ö The Redeemer's lone retreat. 

w hen from noiſe he would be 655 
Then he fought Gethſemane. 


1 Thither, by their maſter brought, | 
His diſciples likewiſe came. 
There the heav'nly truths, he ranght, 
Oſten ſet their hearts on flame, 


Therefore they, as well as he, 
Viſited Gethſemane, 


4 Here they oft converſing fat ; 
| Or might join with Chriſt in pray'r. 
Oh, what bleſt devotion's that, 
When the Lord himſelf is there! 
All things to them ſeem'd to agree 
To endear Gethjemane, 


5 Here no ſtrangers durlt intrude ; 
But the Prince of Peace could ft, 
Chear'd with ſacred ſolitude, 
Wrapt in contemplation ſweet : 
Yet how little could they fee, 
Why he choſe Ceth/emanec, 


- — — 3 N 
1 1 " * * N , 


. een es, pu a Dri * . 
* 


— 
- — — 
—— —— — 
I x * 
- 


— 2 


And SpiR1TUAL SoNGs, 189 

6 Full of love to man's loſt race | AE 

On his conflict much he thought, 

This he knew the deltin'd place: 
And he lov'd the ſacred ſpot, 

Therefore 'twas he lik d to be 

Often | in Gethſemane, | 


— 7 They his foll'wers, with che reſt, 


Had incurr'd the wrath divine : : 
And their Lord, with pity preit, 

Long'd to bear their loads and mine. 
"Tos to them, and love to me 5 
Made him love Gethſemane, | 


8 Many woes had he endur'd, 
Many ſore temptations met, 
Patient, and to pains inur'd: 
But the ſoreſt trial yet 
Was to be ſuſtain'd in thee, 
Sloomy ſad Gethſemane l 


9 came at length the dreadful night, 
; Vengeance with it's iron rod 
Stood, and with collected might 

Bruis'd the harmleſs Lamb of Gov. 
See, my ſoul, thy Saviour ſee, | 
Grov'ling in Gethſemane : 5 


10 View him in that Olive Preſs, 


 $queez'd and wrung, till whelm'd in blood ! 


View thy maker's deep diſtreſs ! 

Hear the ſighs and groans of Gop ! 
Then reflect, what fin muſt be, 
Gazing on Gethſemane. 


11 Poor diſciples, tell me now, 
Where's the love ye lately had?“ 
Where's that faith ye all could vow ?— 

But this hour is too too ſad, 
"Tis not now for ſuch as ye 
To ſupport Geth/emane, 


12 Oh, 


HYMNS 
12 Oh, "what wonders love has done ! 
But how little underſtood ! _ 
Cop well knows, and Gov alone, 
What produc'd that ſweat of blood, 
Who can thy deep wonders ſe, 
Wonderful Geth hſemane ? © 


190 


13 There my God bore all my 1 - 
I) bis thro' grace can be believ'd. 
But the horrors which he felt, 
Are to vaſt to be conceiv d. 
None can penetrate thro' thee, 

Doleful, dark Gethſemane ! 


14 Gloomy garden, on thy beds, 

„ Waſh'd by Kedrons waters foul, 
WY. Grow moſt rank and bitter weeds : 

* Think on theſe, my ſinful ſoak. > 
Would'ſt thou ſin's dominion flee? 
Call to mind Gethſemane, 5 


15 Sinners, vile like me, and loſt, 
(If there's one ſo vile as!) 
Leave more righteous ſouls to boaſt: 
Leave them; and to refuge i 
We may well bleſs that decree, * x 
W hich ordain' d Gethſemane. 25 


16 We can hope no healing hand, 
Leproas quite throughout with ſin. 
Loath'd incurables we ſtand, 
Crying out, unclean, unclean... 
Help there's none for ſuch as we, 


. 5 But in dear Cethjemane, a 
. 2 Eden, from each flow'ry bed, 7, 


_—_ Did for man ſhort {ſweetneſs breathe; 
Wert. * Soon, by Satan's counſel led, 
Man wrought fin, and fin wrought death, 
But of life the healing tree 


Grows in rich Gethſemane. | 
4 18 Hither, 
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18 Hither, Lord, thou didſt reſort ARNE 
Oft times with thy little train. 
Here would'ſt keep thy private court: 
Oh! confer that grace again, 
Lord, reſort with worthleſs me 
Oft times to Geth/emane, 


19 True; I can t deſerve to ſhare 
In a favour ſo divine. 
But fince fin firſt fix d thee there, 
None have greater fins than mine: 
And to this my woeful plea 
Witneſs thou, Gerhſemanc, 
20 Sins againſt a holy Goo; 
bins againſt his righteous Laws; 
__ Sins againſt his love, his blood; 
Sins againſt his name and cauſe : 
Sins immenſe as is the ſea— ; 
Hide me, O Geth/emane ! 


21 Here's my claim, and here alone; 
None a Saviour more can need. 
Deeds of righteouſneſs I've none: 9 
No, not one good work to plead. : * 
Not a glimpſe of hope for me; | ö 
Only in G elhſemane. ; 


22 Saviour, all the ſtone remove 
From my flinty frozen heart: 
Thaw it with the beams of love : 
Pierce it with a blood-dipt dart. 
Wound che heart, that wounded thee : 2 
Melt it in Cethſemane. 5 4 
23 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, RS - 
One Almighty Gop of Love, 99720 
Y Hymn'd by all the heav'nly hoſt, 
In thy ſhining courts above, 
We poor ſinners, gracious THREE, 


Bleſs thee for Gethſemane. 
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